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DILIGENCE, 


8 He Father and founder of ſaith and 
tclicine, 
Ba That zour faſſioun formed to his 
» {imilitude 
And his Sone our Sauiour ſcheildin - 
ay neceſlitie, 

| d That bocht zow from baillis ranſon 
Repleadgeand his prefonaris with his harr-blude ( rude, 
T he halie Gaiſt gouvernour and grounder of grace 
Of wiidome and weilfair baith fontaine and Aud, 
Gifzow all thatl fie teaſtc 1a this place, 

And ſcheildzow from finne, 
And with his Spreit zow iv{pyre 
Till 4 haue ſhawin my delyre 
Silence SoverainelI requyre 

For now I begun, 


<q E bo tent co me my freinds and hald zow ©OYz 


E For L amient to zow as netling:1r, 

rrom ane nobill and rycht redoubcu Roy: 

The quhilk hes bene abtencthis monic zeic, 
OI” 


2 $S D.LIND. SATYTRE. 

* Humanicie givezehis name wald ſpeir: 
Quha bade me ſhay to 2ow but variance, 
That he intergis amang zow to compeir, 
VVith ane triumph and awfull ordinance: 
VVith crown and {word andſcepter in his hand, 
Temperit with mercie quhen penitence appeirise 
Howbeit that hee ſang tyme hes bene ſleipand, 
Quhairthrow mifreull hes rung thir mon'e zeiris? 
That innocentis hes bene broche on thair beiris, 
Be fals reporteris of this natioun: 
Thocht zoung oppreſſouris atthe elder leiris, 
Pe cow affurit he 4 entre | 
_ JYSievo milſdoeris be fa bauld, 
As to remaine into this hauld: 
For quhy be him that Iudas ſauld 

Thay will be heich hangir, : 
Now faithfull folk tor ioy may ing: 
For quhy its the iuft bidding 
Of my loveraine lord the king 

That na man be wrangie. 
Taocht he ane quhyll into his Aouris 
Be governit be vylde trompouris: 
And ſumtyme lufe his paramouris, 

Hauld ze him excufir. 

For quhen he meirtis with CorreAioun, 
VVith Veritie and Diſcrerioun, 
Thay will be baniſched affthe toun, 

Quhilk hes him abufar, ; 
q And heir be oppin proclamatioun, 
I wairne in name of his n.agnificence, 
Thethrie eſtairis of this natiouni, 


Tharthay compeir ygth dcgull diligence: | 
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S.D.LIND,SATEYRE, 

And till his grace mak thaic obedience. 
Andfirſt I wairnethe Spricualitie, 
And fie the burgeſſis ſpair not for experce: 
Bor ſpeid thaine heir with Temporalicie, 
Als I beſeik zow famous auditourts, 
Conveinit in this congregatioun, 
To bepatient the ſpace of certaine houris, 
Till ze haue hard our ſhort narratioun, 
Andals we makzow ſupplicatioun, 
That na man tak our wordis intill diſdaine: 
AlthcchrtzeWear be declimatioun, = 
The common-weill richt pitiouſlic complaine. 
Rychc(o the verteous ladie Veritie, 
V Vill makane pitious lamentatioun: 
Als tor the treuth (ho will impreſonit be, 
And baniſchit lang tyme out of the toun: 
And Chaſticie will mak narratioun, 
How ſho can et naludging ia this land, 
Till that the heauinlic king Correioun, 
Meit with theking and commoun hand for hand. 

q Prudeatpeopill I pray zow all, 
Takna man greifin ſpeciall: 
For wee fall ipeik in generall, 

For paltyme and for play, 
Thaurfoir till all ourrymis becung, 
Andour miſtoinit fangis be ſung, 
Leccuerie man keip weill ane toung, 
Aud euerie woman tway, 
Rex Humanitas, 
q OLordof Lords and King of kingis all, 
Omnipotent of power Prince but peu, 
Euerringand in gloir Celeſtial 
B 2 


a” 


— Jv eC ens nn 9 nn 9 en 


p_—— 


. $ D,LIND. S ATYRE. 
Quha be great micht andbaifmg na wateir 
Maid heavin and eird, fyre,air and wattercleir: 


' Send methy grace with peace perpetual), 


That I may rewll wy realme to thy pleaſcir, 
Syne bring my ſaullto icy angelicall, 

Sen thow hes giutn n'ce domiratioun 

And rewl! of pepill {ubieA to my cure, 

Be I noche rewlut be counſa!l and teſfoun, 
In dignitie I may noch lang indure, 


' I grant my ſtair my ſelfmay noche aſſure 


Norzirconſerue my lyfe in (ickernes: 
Have pitie Lord on meethy creature 
Supportand me inall my buſines. 
{ thee requeiſt quha rent was on the Rude, 
Me to defend fromthe deids of defame: 
That my pepill report of me bot gude, 
And be my {aiſgaird baich from (ta and (lame, 
I knaw my dayis 1nduris bot as anedreame,. 
Thaitfoir O Lerd I hairrlie the exhort, 
To pifme grace tovſe my diadeame 
Io thy ple ature and co my great comfort, 
W antonnes, 

© My Soueraine Lord and Princebutpeir, 
Quhar garriszow mak fic dreitic cheir? 
Be blyth ſa lang as zear heir, 

And pastywe with pleaſure: 
For al» lang leifis the mirrie man, 
As the forie tor ocht he can: 
His banis full fair Sir ſa!l I ban 

That dois zow diſpleaſure, 
Sa lang as PlaceboandI, 
Remaines into ZOur COmpany, 


Zou? 


CN 


S.D.LIND, SATTRE. - 
Zcur graceſall leitrichtmirrelyz 
Ofthis Faifze na dour. 
Sa lang as ze have vs in cure? 
Zour grace fir fall want napleaſure: 
\\ ar Solace heir [zow aſſure, 


He wald reioycerthis rout, 
Placebo, 


Gude brothermynequhair is So:ace 
The mirrour ofall mirrines, 
l :aue great meruell be the Mes 

He taries la lang. 
Byde he away wee at dot ſhent, 
I terlie how he fra vs went: 
I crow he hes impediment 

That lertis him nocht gang, 
Weantonnes.I left Solace thatſame greit loun 
Drinkand into the burrows toun, 
Itwill coſt him halte of ane croun, 

Althochtze had na mair. 
And als hela:d hee wald gang ſee 
Fair lacie >eniualitie, 
Thc buriall of allbewtie 

And portratourpreclair. 
{;Placebo.Be God1feehim atthe aft 
As he warchaiſt tynnandrichetaſ}, 
He glowris euin as he war agaſt 

Cr feyit of ane gait, 
Na, he is wod drunkin Itrow, 

'* Sezenot that he is wod fow: 

I ken weill be his creiſchie mow 

He nes bene atanefcaſt, 

Yolace, 


> , 


wa 


Now quha ſaw euer fic ane thrang? 
Methocht ſum ſaid I had gaine wrang, 
Had [help Iwald {ing ane ſang 

With ane ryche mirric noyle, 


Fhaue fic pleaſour at my hart, 
1hat garrts meſingthe troubillairr: 
Valdſum gade fallow lag Wace 
It wald my hairt re1ofve. 
Howbeit my coatbe ſhort and nippir, 
Thankis be ro God | am weill hippic 
Thoche all my gold may thoae be grippis 
Intill ane pennie purfſe. | 
Thocht I ane feruandlang haifbene, 
My purchais is nocht wocth anepreiae: 
I may fing Pe'lis on the greine 
For ochtthat [ may turlle, 
Quhatis my namecan ze not geſle, 
Sirsken ze nocht Sandieſolace? 
Ibay callit my mother bonie Beſſe 
That dweltberwene the bowis. 
f] Oftwelfzeir auld tho learnir to lwyte, 
Thankit be the great God on lyue: 
Scho maid me fatheris four or fyue, 
Bur dout this is na mowis, 
Quhen ane was deid tho gat ane vther, 
VWs never man had fic ane mother: 
 Oftatheris ſho maid me ane futher, 
Ot lawit menandleiric: 
Scho is baith wyſe, worthije and wich, 
For ſcho ſpairis nouther kuiknor knych:: 
Zea four and twentie on ane niche, 
Anday thair cine {cho bleirir, 


And 


$S. D. LIND. SATTRE. 
And gif 1lie firs ze way ſpejr: 
Bor ſaw ze nochtthe King cum heir? 
] am ane ſportour and playfeir 

To thatRoyall zourg _P 
He ſaid he wald within ichorr ſpace 
Cum pas his tyme intothisplace: 
| praythe Lordtoſend him grace, 

Tat he lang ryme may rings 
Placebo, Solace quhy taryitze ſa lang? 
So'ace, The feind afaſter I micht gang: 
[ miciitnot thriſt out throw the tha By 

Ot wyfes fyftein fidder: 

Then for torin ltuik anerink, 
Botl felt never (ik ane ſtink; 
| Forourlordis luif gif me ane drink, 

Placcbo my deir brother, 

Rex Hu. My ſervant Solace quhat gart zow Gcie? 
Solace. I waitnot fir be ſweitſaint Marie, ; 
L have bene tn anetcirie farie 

Or ellis intill ane trance; 

Sirl have ſene I Zow aſſure 

The faireſt earthlie creature, 

Thatever was formit benature 
Andwaiſt for to advance, 

Toluik on hic is great delyre, 

With lippisreid andchetkisquhyre | 

Iwald renunceall this warld quyte 

For till ſandin hir grace: 

Scho is wantoun and ſchois wyſe: 
Andcled {cho1son the new a 
It wald garall zour fleſche vp ryſe 

To luik vpog hu face, 


'' SDLIND, SATTRE, 
Warl ane king it fould be kend, 
I fould nor ſpair on hir toſpend: 
And this ſame nicht for hictoſend, 

For my pleaſure: 
Quhat rak ofzour proſperitie, 
Git ze want Senſualitie? 
Iwaldnoche gifanefillie flic, 

Forzour treaſure, 
ERex.Forſuich my freinds Ichinkze »r not wyſe, 
Till counfalline to break co:mmandes nent 
DireQir be the Privge 0 Paradycee; 
Conſidering ze ka v thy f 7 Pa, » 
I; for till be cv God -»beuiwnr, 
Quhilkdois forbid inc:1 to be leciierous: 
Dol noche ſa perchance [ -vi!! cepeac, 
Thairfoic I thiok zour cormlail odious, 

C Thequhilkze gait mee ill, 
Becaus I haue bene to this day 


Tanquamtabulsraſ.:: 
Thar isals mckill as to ſay. 


Redie forgude andill, ES, 
Placebo.Bekciue ze that we will begyll zow, 
Or from zour vectew we will wyle zow, 

Or witheuill counſall overſeyl! zow, 

Both into gude and euil!: 

To tak zour graces part wee gram 
In all zour deidisparticipaat, 
Sathatzebe nocht anc zoung ſan 

And fyne ane auld deuill, 

q Wantoa. Belciue ze Sir that Lecheric be ſin, 
Na.crow nochtthar, this is my reſſouaquhy, 


- Fultat the Romane Kirk witl ze begia 


Quhilk 
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Quhilk is the lemand lamp of lechery: 
Quhaic Cardinals and Biſchops generally 
ToJuit Ladies thay think ane pleaſant ſport, 
Andout of Rome hes baneiſt Chaſtiry 
Qubawith our Prelats can getnareſorr. 
goolace, Sir quhill ze ger ane prudent Queine, 
I chinkzour Maicſtie ferein | 
Sould haue ane Juſtic Concubein, 

To play zow withall: 
ForT knaw bezonr qua/itie, 
Ze want the gitr of chaſtitie 
Fall to i» #xomme Domin, 

\ Thisis wycounſall, 

I peik Sir vnder proteſtatioun, 
That nane azme haif indignatioun: 
For all the Prelats of this natioun, 

For the maiſt part: 
Thay think na ſchamero haue ane huir, 
And ſum hes thrie vnder thair cuir: 
This to be trew [le zow aſſuir 

Ze fall heir efrerwart. 
Sir knew all the mater throch 

Toplayze wald begin 
Speir at the Monks of Bamirrinoch, 

Giflecheric be fia, | 7 
EPlaccbo.Sir ſead ze for Sandie folacc, 
Orells zour monzeoun Vantonnes, 
And pray my Ladie Priores, 

The ſuith til] declair: 
Gificbeſintotak Kaity, 
Or to leiflike ane bummill baty 
The buk layis Own mo 


'0 SDLIND, SATYRE, 
And noche for to pair, | | 
Senſual. | 
T Lutfers awalk behaldthe fyrie ſpheir, | 
Behauld che natwrall dochcer of Venus: | 
Bchan!d luifers this tuſtie Ladie cleir | 
The freiche fonteine of Knichtis amoron> | 
Kepleir with ioyis duice and deliciour: 
Or quha wald makto Venus obſervance? 
In my mirtlfull chalmer melodious, 
Thaiz fall thay find all paftyme and pleafaiice, 
Behauld my heid behauld my gay atryre, 
Behauld my halle luſum and lilie quhite: 
Behauld my viſage flammand as the fyre 
Bchauld my papis ofportratour pertyte, 
To luke on mee luiffers hes greit delyte, 
Rychr {a hes all the Kinges of Chriſtindome: 
Tothamel haif donepleaſouris infinite, 
And fpeciallic vnto the Court of ome. 
JAne kis ofme war worth in ane morning 
A milzioun ofgoldto Knichtor King, | 
Andzitl am of nature fatowart | 
Liatoo luiffer pas with ane (art hart, 
Ofmy name wald ze witcheveritic, = 
Forlutth thay callme Senſualicie, | | 
| Thauld it beſt now or we farther gang, | 
To Dame Venus let vs gofing anc lang. 
Hamelines, 
CMadamt but tarying, 
For to ſerue Venus der, 
We fallfallto and fing, 
Siſtgr Danger cum ner. 
Danger, 
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$.D.LIND. SATTRE - 
Gifter I was noche fweig 
To Venus obſervance, 
Howbcirl mak Dangcir: 
Zir be continuance, 
Men may hauethair pleafance. 
Thairfoir lerna man fray, 
Wewiltakirperchance, 
Howbeit that » ee lay nay. 8 
Hamelines,Siſter cum on zour way, - 
Aad let vsnochr think lang: 
Inallthe haiſt wee may, 
Tofing Venns aneſang. 
Danger. Siſter Gng this ſahg Imay nor, 
Without the help of gude Fund-Ioner: 
Fund-loget,hoaw cum taka part, 
Fund-Ioner, That fall Ido with all my hart: 
Siſter howbeir that I am hais, 
Iamcontent to beirabais, 
Zetwa ſould luifme as zour lyfe, 
[JZe knaw | lernit zow baith to fivyfe; 
In " chalmerze wait weill quhair, 
Sen {yne the feind ane man ze (pair. 
Hamelines.Fund-loner,fy, >e arto blame, 
Toſpeik foull wordis think zenot fchame? 
Fund Toner. Thair is ane hundreth heicfitand by - 
(]Thar luifis geaping als weill as l, 
Micht thay get it in prinitie: 
Bot quha begins the ſang letle, 
Rex,Vp Wantonnesthow fleipis to lang, 
Me thocht I bard ane mirric (ang; 
Ithecommaad in haiſt to gang 
Se quhatzon mirth may meine. 

C2 
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 Wantonnes.Itrow Sir be the Trinwe 
Gif it be {cho ſune fall IGe 
That Soveranceleteine. 
TRex, Quhat war thay zon come declair? 
VVart, Dame Senſuall baich.gode and fair, 
FPlacedo. Sir ſcho is mekill ro avance, 
For ſcho can baith play and dance: 
Thar perfyt patron ofpleſance 
Ane perle of pulchritude: 
Soft as the ilk is hir quhire lyre, 
' Hirhairis like the goldin wyre: 
My hart burnis in ane flame of fyre 
I (weir zow be the Rude, 
I think ſcho isſawonder fair, _ 
That jn earth (cho hes va compair, 
W arze wcillleimit at luis lair 
And tyne had hir anis ſene: 
, I wait be cokispaſſioun, 
Te wald mak ſupplicatioun, 
And ſpend on hr ace millioun 
Hir lufe forcill obteine, 
Solace. Qu hat ſay zefir ar ze contenr, 
That {cho cum heir incontinent; 
Quhazt vails zovrkingdome and zour rent, 
Andall zour great treaſure: 
Withourze hait ane mirrie lyfe, 
And caſt afyde all ſturt and firyfe, 
And ſa lang as ze waas ane 
"Fallto and tak zour pleaſure, 
ERex.Gifthar be trewquhilk ze me tell, 
Inillnorlangertarls 


$.D.LIND. SATTRE. 7 
Bot will Us. mar wm Arm 
| Howbeuthe warldmemwarie, 

TAls faſt as ze may carie, 
Speid withalldiligence: 
Bring Senſualicie, 
Fra-hard to my preſence, 
gForſuch I wait nothow itſtands, 
Bot ſen lhard of zour tythands, - 
My bodic trimblis feit and hands | 

And quhiles is hait asfyre: 
I trow Cupidowith his darr,, 
Hes woundit me out-throw the hart 
My ſpreit will fra my bodie part, 

Gerlnochrmy defyre, 
Pas on away with diligence, 
And RIES heirto my preſence: 
Spair nochu fortrauell nor expence, 

I cair not forna coſt; 
 Pason zour way ſchone Wantonnes, 
And takwith zow Sandie ſolace, 
And bring that Ladietothis place, 

Orels 1 amborloſt, | 
Commend meto that ſweiteſt thing, 
And preſent hir with this ſame Ring: 
Andiayl ly in languiſching, 

Except ſcho mak remeid: 
VVith fiching fair Iam bot ſchent, 
W ithout ſchocum incontinent, 
My heauie laygourtoceleve, _ 

And fait menow fradeid. 
Wantonnes.Or ze tuik skaith be Gods goun, 
[1lleuerthair war not vp nordoun 


% 
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14 S.DLI.” ', SATYRE, 
Ane tume cunt mot ,- oun, 
Nor tewentic m '': about, 
Doubtze noche Sir,5or wee will gethir, 
Veefall be feiric tor till ferch hir, 
Bot faith wee wald ſpeid all the berter, 
Till gar our purſſes rout, 
Solace Sirfer na ſorrow in zow fink, 
Borgif vs Ducars for till drink: | 
And weeſall never {leip ane wink : 

Till it be baek or cadge: 

Zeken weill Sir wee have nocunze, , 
Rex.Solace.ſurethat lallbe noſunzie , 
Beir zetharbag vpon zour lunzie, 

Now firs win weillzour wage; 

Ipray zow ſpeid zow lone againe 
Wamonnes,Ze of this ſang fir wee ar faine, 
Weefſfall nether ſpair wind nor raine, 

Till our days watk be done: 

Fairweill for weear atthe flichr, 
Placeborewll our Roy at riche: 
Vefallbe heir man or midniche, 

Thochr wee marche with the Mone. 
q\W3.Paſtyme with pleaſice & greitproſperitie 
Be to zow Soveraine Irie, 

Sen.Sirs zear welcum quhair gozeiſt or weſt? 
Wantonnes, In faith I crow we be atthe farreſt, 
Senf. Quhat is zourname Iprayzou Sirdeclair? 
Wan Marie Wantoanesthe Kings fecretair, 
Sen{.Quhat King is thatquhilk hes ſa gay a boy? 
Wan. Humanitiethatriche redoutit l{oy, 
Quhilk dois commend him to zow harttullie 
Andſendszow heir anc ring witi ane Rubie | 
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In takin that abuife all creatour 
He hes choſen zow to be his Paramour. 
He bade me fay that he will be bot deid, 
Wichoutrthat ze mak haiſtclie remeid, 
Se{ How can Ihelp him alchochthe ſuld fortair- 
Ze ken richt weill Lam na Medcinair, 
Sol.Zes luſtie ladiethocht he warnever (a ſeik, 
| Iwaitzebearehis health intozourbreik: 
Ane kis of zour ſweitmow in ane morning, 
Till his ſciknes michrbe greiccomforting, 
Andals he waks zow ſupplicatioun, 
This nicht to mak with him collatioun, 
rey thank his grace of bis benevolZce, 

ude firs I fall be reddieevin frahand: 
In me thair fall be fund nanegligence, 
Baith nicht & day quhen his grace will dematd, 
Pas ze befoir and ay lam cummaand, 
Andthinks riche lang to haifof him ane ficht 
And 1 to Venus do mak anefaithfullband, 
That in his arms Ithinkeo ly allniche, 
Want, That ſal be done, bot zi or I hamepas, 
Heir I proteſt for Hawelyneszour las. 
Sen{.Scho falbe atcommand fir quhen ze will 
I rraiſt (cho {a!l find zow flinging zour fill, 
q Want Now hay for joy andmurth I'dance, 
T ak thair ave gay gamond of France: 
Aml nocht worthie tu] avance? 

That am ſa gude a page: 
Andthatſa ſpedelie can a 
To tyſt my maiſter vnto ſin, 
The feind a penny he will wih 
Of this his mariage, 
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r9 S.D.EIND, SATYRE, 
Þ rew richtſair befan Michell, 
Nor Ihad pearfthir my awin ſel]: 
For quhy zon King be Bryds bell 
Kennis na mairof ane cunt: 


' Nordois the noueis of anc freir: 


It war bocalmisto pull mycir, 
That wald not preifzon gallanrgeis: 
Fy thac 1 am ſablune, 
Ithink this day to win greie thank, 
Hay,as ane brydlit Cat | brank: 
Alacel hane wreiſtiemy ſchank, 
Yit I gang be ſan Michael. 
Quhilk ofmy leggis Sirs as ze trow 
Was u that I did hurtevin now? 
Bor quhairto ould | ſpetc at zow 
[think thay baith ar haill, 
Gude mortow Maiſter be the Mes, 
Rex, Welcum my minzeon Wantonnes, 
How hes thow ſped inthy trauell? 
Wanton.Rycht weill be himchatherryithell: 
Zolir erand isweill done. 
Rex, T hen VVantonnes how weill is mee, , 
'{how hes deſeruit baich meit and fie, 
Be him that maidthe Mone: 
CThair is anething that | waldfpeir, 
QuharſallI doquhen ſchocums heir? 
For I knaw nocht the craft perqueir 
 Otlwters gyn: 
Thaifoir at lenthzemon meleir, 
How to begrn. 
4 Wan. Tokis hir &clap hirfir be nor affeard, (baird 
Sho will nor ſchrinkhoche zg kis his aneſpanwihin - 
a2 : Gi 
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Gifzethink chatſho thinks ſhamethehyd ye bairnscine 
 (] Witch hircaill,& cent hir weil, ze wait quhar I meine: 
Will zeleif me Sic fiſt for to goto, S 
Anditallleirne zow all kewis how todo, 
Rex. God forbid Wanronnes that I gif the leife, 
Thou art overperillous ane page fic praQtiks to preite. - 
V'an.Now Sir preife as ze plets, [ſe hir cumand, 
Vle zour lelf grauelie wee (all by zo (tand, 
& <cnluall O Qu eene Venus vatothy Celfiri:de, 
I gf gloir, honour Jaud and reverence: 
Quha gravtic me fic pertice pulchritude, 
That Princes of my ver{one haue pleatance. | 
I ;:ak ane vow with humbill obſeruaace, 
Richtreuerentlic thy Tempill co viſte, 
With ſacrifice vnto thy Dyoſie, 
Till everie ſtaic Iam ſo greabill, 
Thatfew or nanerefuſes me atall: 
Paipis, Patriarksor Prelats venerabi!l, 
Common peplill and Princes cemporall, 
Ar {ubieR all to me Dame Senluyall. 
Sa fall un beayquhill the warld induces 
And ſpeciallie quhairzouthage hes the cures. 

* Quhaknawisthe contrair? 
] rraill few ia this companie, 
Waldthaydeclair the veritic, 
How thay vie Senſualirie: 
Bot with me maks repair. 
Andnow myway I man auance, 
' Vnto ane Prince of great puiſſance, 
Quhom zoung men hes in governance 
Rollandinto bis rage: 

Iam richt glaid I zow aſſure, 
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Thar tPrinceto get in te: 
Quhilk is of lvſtines the luir, 
And egreiteſtof _ 
i potent Prince of pulchritude preclair, 
od Cupido preſerue zour celfitude: 


And Dame Venus mofleip zovr court fr6 cair 
As I wa!d ſho ſuld keip my awin harr-blud: 
Rex. We!cumro me peirles in pulchritude, 
Welcum to me thow ſweiter nor the Lainber, 
Quhilk hes maid me of all dolour denude, 
Solace. convoy this Ladic to my chamber, 
Senſua I gang this gait with richt gude will, 
Sir Wanronnes tarie ze {til: 
And Hamelines the cap zeis fill 

And beir him-cumpanie, 
That ſall I do withoutin dour, 
And he and 1 fall play cap'our, 
W'an.Now Ladie lea me that batye tout: 

Fill in for Iam dry, : 
gF[]Zour dame be this trewlie, 
_ Hes gotten vpon the gumis 
Quhar rakthochize and [ 
Go iunne our iuſtipg Lumis, 
Hamelines,Content [am with gude will, 
Quhen euer ze arreddie: 
Zourpleaſure tofulfill, 
Wantonne«, Now weill ſaid be our Ladie, 
Re bair my Maiſter cumpanie, 
Tillthat I may indure: 
Gif ze be quiſtand wantounlie, 
Weſall fling onthe fluce, 
: Gude Counlall, FE 

: Ammortal 
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q Immortall God waiſt of magnificence, 
Quhais Maicſtic na Clark can comprehend: 
Muftſaue zow all that giuis fic audience, 
And grant zow grace him never till offend, 
Quhilkon the Croce did willingie aſcend, 
And ſched his pretious blude on everie fide: 
Quhaispicious pafſioua from'danger zow defend, 
And be zour gratious governour and gyde, 
Now my gude freindsconſidder I zow beſeik 
The caus maiſt principall of my cumming, 
Princis or Poteſtaris ar nacht worth ane leik, 
Be thay not gydit be my gude gouerning: 
Thair was never Empriour,Conquerour nor King, 
Withour my wiſdomethat michtthairwil avance, 
My aaire is Gude Counſall without feinzeing, | 
Lords for lack ofmy lair ar brocht ro milchance, 
CqFinallie for concluſfjoun, 
Quha haldsme at deluftoun: 
Sall be brochtto confuftoun: 

And this I inderſtand, 
Forl haue maid my reſidence, 
With hie Princes of greitpuiſſance, 
Ja Inglaad,Iralic and France, 

And monie vther Land. 
Bot out of Scotland wa alace, 
Ihaitbene fleimiclang ryme ſpate, 
That garris our gyders all want grace 

Anddie betoir thair day: 
Becaus thay lychtlyit gude counſall, 
Forrune turnit on thaine hir ſaill, : 
Quhilk brochcrhis Realmero meikill bail}, p: 

Quybacaathe _—_— lay? 
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My Lords Icame nochtheir to ie; 
W ais me for Kmg Humanite, 
Ov erſet with Senſualicie, 
In th'cnecie of his ring: 

Throw viciouscounlell infolcur, 

Sa thay may get riches orrent, 

To his weilfair thay taknatent, 

Nor quhar ſal be th'ending, | 
Lit in chis Realme | wald mak tum repais, 4 
Gif I belcifit my rame ſuld noche forfair, 

For wa'd this King be gyditzit with reflours ! 

And on miſdoars makpunitioun: : : 

How beit I hait larg rywe bene exyllic, 

I rraiſt in Cod my ran efall zitbe (tyllir, | L 

Sa till Iſe God ſend mwair of his grace, 

I purpois tilrepors meinthisplace, ( 

| Flarrerie, 

EMak roume firs hoaw,that Emay rin, 

Loſe quhair Iam newcum, | 
Fegaryit all with ficdric hewis: 

Letbe zour din til] | begin, - 

And all ſchaw zow of my newis, © 
Throuchour all Chriſtindomel haue paſt, 1 
And amcum heirnow atthe laſt, 

1 oftit on ſea ay ſen Zuill day: ! 
That wee war faineto hew our Maſt, 

Nocht half ane myle bezond the May. | 
Botnow amangzow I will revraide, | | ( 
I purpois never to ſail againe: 

Toput my lyfe in chance of watter: 
Was neverlene fic windandraine, | 


Nor of Schipmea ic clitterclattess 
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Sum bade haill and tum bade ſtandby, 
On ſteirburd hoaw aluift ty ty: 
Quþill all the raipis beguith rorartul: 
Was never Royſa fleydas I, 
Quhen all the fails playd brirrill brarull, 
To ſe the waws it was ane wonder, 
And wind that raitthe ſails in funder, 
Bot I lay braikand like ane Brok: 
And ſhorſa faſt above and vnder, 
The Devill duiſt aot cum neir my dok, 
Now am l ſcapit fra that effray, 
Quhat ſay ze Gr am I nocht gay? 
Se ze not Flaiterie zour awin fuill: 
That zeid1o makthis new array, 
Was 1 not heir with zow at Zuills 
es be my faith I chuck cn well, 
ubair ar my fallows that wald nocht faib 
V\ ec {u!d hate cum hetrfor ane caſt: 
Hoaw Falicc hoaw.- --- 
Falſer. 
---- Waſairthe Deuill 
Quha is thaf that cryis for meſa faſt 
Flat.Quhy Falſerbrocherknawis thou not me? 
Am Inccht thy brother Flattrie? 
Falſet:Now we'come be the Trinicie 
This meiting cums for gude 
Now let me breſle the in my amis, 
Quhen freinds meits harts warmis; 
Quad lokthat frelie fud: 
How happinit zow into this place» 
Flatteric. Now be my faul evinon acace. 
Fcome in fleipand atthe port, | 
D 3 
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Or ever I wiſtamang this ſort. 
Q hair is Difſair thar limmer loun? 
Falſer.I left him driakand in the toun, 
He will be heir incontinent. 
Flatterie. Now be the haly Sacrament, 
Thay tydingis comforrs all my hart: 
I wait Diſſait will rak my part, 
He isricht craftic as ze ken, 
Andcounſallour to the Merchand- men: 
Ler vs ly doun heirbaith and ſpy, 
Gif wee perſaue > m cummand by, 
Diflaic, | 
eStandby the gait thatI wayſteir, 
Aiſay Koks bons, how cam | heir? 
I can not mis to tak ſum feir, 
Intoſa greitane thrang: 
Maric heir anc cumlic congregatioun, 
Quhlr ar ze firs all of ane natioun? 
Maiſters Iſpeik be proteſtatioun, 
In dreidzetakme wrang. 
Ken ze notfirsquhat is my name? 


 Gudefaith Idar not ſchawit for (chame ? 


Sen I wasclkit of my Dame, 
Zit was I never lcill: 

For Katic vnlell was my mother, 

And common theif my father-brother: 

Oflic treiadſhip I had ane fither, 
HowbeitIcannotſteill. 

Bot zit I will borrow andlen, 

As be my cleathing ze may ken; 

That Iam cum ofnobill men, 

__AndalsIwilldebait, 
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That querrell with my teit and hands: 
And1dwellamangthe merchands, 
My gave gifonie man demands, 
Thay callme Difſait, 

«© Bon-iour brother with all my hart, 
Heu Iam cum to tak zour part, 

Baith into gude andeuil!: 
I met Gude covniall be the way, 
Q« Ea pat me inane felloun fray, 

| gifhim tothe DeuilL 
eFa'fet, How chaipitze I pray zow tells 
Diſait.1 {lipit into are bordell: 
And hid me in anc bawburds bed: 
[]Bor ſudderlie hir ſcharkis I ſched» 
With hoch hurland amang hir howis, 
God wait gifwee maid monie mowis; 
Hou came ze heir Ipray zow tell me? 
Falfer. Marie to ſeik King Huwanitie, 
Diſſait.Now be the gude Ladie that me bair, 
That famin hors is my awin Mair: 
Now with our purpcis let vs well, 
Quhat is zour counſall I pray zow tell 
Sen we thrie ſeiks 20h nobill King, 
Ler vs deuyſe ſum ſubrill thing: 
And als I pray zow as my ben 
That we ilk ave be trew tovther. 
| Imakane vow withall my harr, 
In gude and evil] torak zour part, 
I pray to Godnorl be hargit, 


Bot I falldieorzebe wrangir, - 
Faller.Qu hat isthy counſall that wee do? 
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efirsthis is my counfalllo, 

Till cak our ryme quhill wee may get i t, 

For now that isna man to let ir; 

Fratymethe King beginto teir him, 

Marie gude counfal | dreidcum neir kia, 
And be wee knawin with CorreQioun, 

Itwill be our confuſftorm: < 

Thairfoir my deir brother deuyfe 

To find ſumtoy ofthe new gyle, 

Flat, Marie [ fall fade ane chouf4nd ww yles, | 
Weemanturneourclaichis & chiios w 11256 
And diafagyſe vs that na man ke1 1s, 

Hes na man Clarkis cleathyigo lea vs; 
Andler vs keip graue coumcenance, ' 

As wee war new cum out of France. 
Diſſait.Now be my ſaull that is weill deuyſir; 
Ze (allſe me ſone difagyſir, 
 Falſer, Andſaſall tmanbe the Rude, 

Now ſum gude fallow lenme ane hude. 
Difſait.Now am I buskit and quha can ſpy, 
The Deuill ſtik me gifthisbe I _ 

It thisbe I or nor, I can not weill ſay, 

Or hes the Feind or Farie-folk borne me away, 
Falſer. And gif my hair war vp in ane how, 

The fcind ane man wald ken mel trow: 

Quhar ſayis thou of my gay garmouny 

Diſfait. I ay thou luiks evin like ane loun: 
Now brother Flarterie quhat do ze, 

Quhart kynde of man ſchaip ze to be? 
Flattrie. Nor be my.faith my brother deir, 
Inill gang counterfir the Freir, 

Diffait.A Freir,quhairtoze can nor preiche. 
Flattrie, 


- 


$D,LIND. SATYTRE. 
Mattrie. Quhatrak man I can richt weill feich? 
Perchance Ile cum that honour, 
To be the Kings confeffour. 
Pure Freirs ar tree at any fealt, 
And marchellit ay amang the beſt, 
Als God to hes lenethen fic graces, 
That Biſchopspurs them in thair places: 
Our-:hrow thair Dioceis topreiche, 
Bot ferlie nocht howbeir thay fleich: 
For ſchaw thay alltheveritie, 
Thaill wantthe Biſchops charitie. 
And thocht the corne warneverſa skant, 
The gudewyfis will not let Freirs want: 
For quhy thay ar thair confeſſours, 
Thaic heauinlie prudent counſfalours, 
Thairfoir the wytis plainlie caks thair parts, 
And (hawis the fecreirs of thair harrs, 
To Freirs with berter will [ trow, 
Nor thay do to thair bed-fallow. 
Diſlaic, AndI reft anis ane Freirs cou!!, 
Betuix San&-lohneſtoun and Kinnoull: 
Ifail gang ferch ir,gifze will carie, 
Flatrrie, Now play me chat of companarie, 
Ze ſawhim noch. this hundreth zeir, 
That better can counterfeit the Freir, 
Dgfaic, Heir is thy gaining all and ſum, 
This is ane koull of Dullilum, 
Flattrie. Quha hes ane portouns for to len me? 
The feind ane faull I trow will ken me. 
Falſct.Now gang thy way quhaireuer thor will, 
Thow may be fallow to freir Gill: 
Bot with Correioun gifwee be kend, 
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| Tdreid wee makareſchametullend, 

Flattrie. For that mater I dreidvathirg, 

- Freiris ar exenptic frathe King; | 
Ard Freiris will reddie entries get, 
Q: hen Lcrds ar haldinat ihe zet, | 
Falfer.\\'cen andorairzit be Sar At Taines, 
For wee mon all thrie change oxr rares 

Hayit me,and Ifa'l baptize thee: 

Difſair.Pe God and thair-bout may it be, 
How will thou call me I pray tkerell> 

Falfer, l waitnor how to call wy ſell, 

Difair, Bot zit anis name the bairns name, 

Falier. Diſcretioun, Diſcretioun in Gods name, 
Dit. 1 neid nocht now to cair for thrift, 
Porquhat ſalbe my God bairne gift? 

Falſer.] gif zow all the Deuilis ot hell, 

D1ſfait. Na brother bauld that tcthy fe). 

Now ſit doun let me þaptize the 
I naitr:ot quhat thy name ſould ber 
Falſer.Bor zit anis name the bairns name, 

D ſir Sapierce inane warlds-ſchame. 
F'atrie. Brother Diſſaitcum baptize me, + 
Difſair,Then fit Coun lawlie ov thy kne. 
Flatrie. Now brother ramethe bairnsname, 
Diſſait. Devoriour inthe Tevillis rare, 
Flattrie, The cevillreſauerthe lurdounloun, 
Thow hes wet all my new ſchawin croun, 
Diſfait.Derotiour, Sapience and diſcretiouny 
Weeethre may rewll his Regioun. 

V\ ee {ail rdn oniecrafticthings, 
Tor t: begy}l are hundreth Kings, 
For thow can richt wei! crak and latter, 


And 
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And I fall feinze,and tho fall flatter. 
Factric, Bot I wald haue or wee depairric, - 


Ane drink to mak vs better harrit, 

Now che King {all cum fra his chamber. 
Diſſair, Weill ſaid be him that herryiche!!, 
I was cuin thinkand thar my fel!, 
Now till wee gertheKings preſence, 
Wee wil: {irdoun and keip ſilence: 
I fe anc zonder quhar ever be, 
Ile wod my lytezon ſame is he. 
Feir noch: brother,bot han'd 2z-5:v ſtill, 
Till wee have hard quhar is his will. 
Rex. Now quhair is Placebo and Solace? 
Quhairts my minzeoun Wantonnes? 
Wantonnes hoaw,cum to me fone, 
Wantonnes, Quhycryir ze {ir til! I had done? 
Rex.Quhar was ze doandrtell me that? 
Wantonnes, Mary leirand hoy my father me gat. 
I wait nocht how it ſtands but doubr, 
Me thiak the wacldrinais round about, 
Rex.Andfathink I man be my thrifc 
Iſefytcine Mones in the lifr, 
Hamelin.Gar ze nochtthatquhilk ze deſyric' 
Sir Ibeleitthar ze ar tyrir, 
Danger, Bot as for Placebo and Solace 
I held them baith in mirrines, 
| Solace, Now ſchaw mefir I zow exhor:? 
How ar ze of zour luif content 
Think ze not this ane mirrie ſport: 
Rex.Zca that I do in verament, | 
Quhat bairnis ar zon vpon the bent, 
ldid nochtſethein all thisday, 
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Wantonnes. Thay will be heir intontinent, 

Srand ſtill and heir quhar thay will ſay. 
Now the vyc1s cums and maks falucaticun, ſaying. 

CDiſſait. Laud honor, gloir,triumph & victory 

Be tozour waiſt excellent Maieſtie, 

Rex.Ze ar welcum gude freinds betheRude, 

Apr cirandlie ze ſeine ſum men of giuce, 

© vhat ar zour names tell me without delay, 

Diſfir{)iſcretioun Sir,is my name perfay. 

Rex Quhar is zour name fir withthe clipit crofl 

Flartrie,3But dout my name is callit Devotioun, 

Rex. Ve'cum Devotioun be Sanct lame: . 

Nov (trraytell quhat iszour name? 

 Falfer, Marie ſir thay call me,quhat call thay me? 

Rex. Can ze nocht tell quhat is zZour name? 

Falſer. Ikend it quhen I cam fra hawe. 

Rex, Quhat gars ze cannocht ſchawitnow? 

Falſe: Marie thay call me thin-drink I trow? 

Rex. Thin-drink. quhat kynde of name is that? 

Difſait. Sapiens thou ſerutsto beir ane plat; 

Me think thow ſchawis the not welll wittit, 

Falſer,Sypeins,fir ſypeins,marie nowze hit it, 

Flattrie.Sir gifze pleisto let him ſay, 

His name iSSAPLENTIA, 

Falſet. That ſame is it be San& Michel]: 

Rex.Quhy could thou nat tell itthy ſell? 

Faiſer.l pray zour grace appardoun me,, 

And [ fall ſchaw theveritie: | 

I am fa fu!l of Sapience, 

Thar ſumtyme I will tak ane trance. 

My ſpreit wes reft fra my bodie, 

Now heich aboue the Trinitio, 
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Rex,Sapienceuld be ane man of gude: 
Falſer,Sir ze may ken chat be my hude, 
Kex. Now haue | Sapience and Diſcretioun, 
How can [ faill to rew|l this Regioua? 
And Devotiounto be my conteſlour, 
Thir thrie came in ane happie hour, 
Heir makthe my ſecretar, 

And thow ſaibe my theſaurar: 
And thow ſalbe my counſallour, 
In ſprituall things and confeſfour 
CEFlarrrie,] weir tozow (ir be ſan An, 
Ze met never with ane wyſcr man, 
For monie a crafſtfir dol can, 
V Var thay weill knawitz 
Sir Ihavenafeill of flattric, 
Fot foſterit with Philſophie, 
Ane ſtrange man in Aſtronomie, 
Quhilkſalbe ſchawin. 
Falſet. And I have greit intelligence 
In quelling of the quinteſlence: 
Lotto preit my experience, 

Sir len me tourtie crownes: 

To mak multipl:icatioun, 
Andrakmy obligatioun, 
Git wee mak tals narratioun, 

Hauldvs tor verie lownes, 
TDiſſaic.Sir I ken bezour Phylnomie, 
Zeſall conqueis,or elsIlie, 
Danskin,Denmark,and Almane, 
Spirrelfeild and the Realme of Spane, 
Zeſall haue at zour governance, 
Ranfrow andall the Kealme of Frange, 
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| ZeaRugland andthe roun of Rome, © 

Caſtorphine and al chriſtindome. 

Quhairto fir be the Trinitic, 

Ze ar aneveric Aperlic. 

Fla:rrie.Sir quhea I dwelt in Iralie, 

{ leiritthe cratr of Palmiltrie, 

Schaw me the lufc Sir, of zour hand, 

And [fall garzoiv vnderſtand, 

Gifzour grace be infortunar, 

Orgitzebepredeſtinar, 

I ſce ze will haue fyfreine Queenes 

And fyfteine ſcoir of Concubeines: 

The Virgin Marie ſaife zour grace, 

Saw ever man fa quhyte ane face: 

Sa greit ane arme,ſa fairane hand, 

Thairs nocht(ic ane leg in al this land. 

Warze inarmisIthinkna wonder, 

Howbcit ze dang doun fy fteine hunder. 


Diffaic.Now be iy faull thats trew thow fayis 


Wes never man ſet fa weill his clais: 
Thair is ha manin Chriltintie, 

Sa meit to be ane King as ze, 
Fal{cr.Sir thankthe hay Trivitie: 
Thar fend vs rozour cumpanie: 

For Godnorl gaip in ane gallows, 
Gifcver zc fand 5 fro better fallows, 
Rex.Zear richtweicumbe the Rude, 
Ze .cime tobe thcic men of gude, 


Heir fall Gude-counſell (chaw himſelt io the feild 


Bot quha is zo!) that ſtands ſa ſtill? 
Ga ſpy andſpeir quhat is his will, 
Andgif he zearnis iy preſence, 


Bring 
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Ercing himto mee with Diligence, 
{"D:ſſait.T hat fall wee do be Gods breid: 
NW c's bring him cather quick or deid, 
Rex, [ will fit ſtil] heir andrepois, 
<pcid zow agane to me my Iois, 
© Falſer,Ze hardlie Sir,keip zo inclois 
And quyerttill wee cum againe: | 
F10ther I trow be coks toes, | | 
Z on bairdit bogill cums fra ave traine, | 
D:iſair.Gif he dois ſa heſalbe ſlaine, | 
| Coubr him nochr,nor zit ane vther: - 
TrowitIthat he come for anetraine, 
Of my freir:dis I ſould rais ane futher, 
CFlatirie,] doubt full fair be God him fell, 
That zcn auld churle be Gude-coun'el 
Gethie anis to the Kings preſence, 
Wee thric will get na audience. 
Diſſair, That matter [fall rak on hand, 
And ay itisthe Kings command, 
That he anone cevoyd this place, 
Andcumnochtneirthe Kings grace: 
And that vnder the paine of treſſoun: 
Flattrie.Brother I hauld zour counſell reſſoun, 
Now let vs heir quhat he will lay, 
Auld lyar: beard. gvde day,gude days 
Gude-counſall, Guceday againe firs bethe rude 
The Lord mort mak zow men of gude. 
Diſait.Praynocht for vs to Lord nor Ladie, 
For we ar men of gride alreadie. 
Sirſchaw to vs cuhat is zour name? 
Gude-counfall.Gude counſellthay call we at haine, 
Faller.Quhar fays thow carle,arthow Gude-counfel.” 
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Swyith pak the ſone vahappie vaſell. 

Git ever thoucum this gait againe, 

L vowrto God thou fall be {laine. 

G 2de-counſall, I pray zow firs, gifme liceace, 
To cum anis tothe Kings preſence: 

To ſpeik 89t twa words to his grace, 
Fla:trie.Swyith harſone carle, devoyd this place. 
Gude counſell. Brother 1 ken zow weill ancuch, 
Howbeit ze makitneverſateuch: 

Fla:trie, Diſlait and Fals-report, 

That will not ſuffer toreſorrt: 

Gude-Counſall tothe King3 preſence, 
Difſair.Suyith hurſun carle gang pak the hence, 
Gitever thou cum this gait agane, 

I vow to Gud thou fall be flare, 

Heir (alithiy hurcle awayGude-Counſall, 
Sen atthis tymel can getna preſence, 
Is na remeid bot takin patience, 
Howbeit Gude-coun{all haiſtelie be nocht hard 
VWithzoung Princeszit ſould thay noch be skard, 
Bot quhen zouthheid hes blawin his wanton blaſt, 
Then fall Gude-counſa!! rewll himat the laſt, 

Now the Vycis gangs to ane counſall. 

Flattrie. Now quhill Gude-Counſall is abſent, 
Brother wee mon be diligear: 
And mak betwix vs ſikker bands, 
Quhen vacandsfallis in onie Lands, 

Thac everic man help weill his fallow, 
Diffait.lhad deir brother be Alhallow, 

Sa ze fiſchenocht within our bounds, 
{ ] Flattrie, Thar all I nocht be Gods wounds, 

Bot [ (all plainlie tak zour paris, 


Falſet. 
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Falſer. Saſall wee rthyne with all ourharris, 
Bot haiſt vs quhill che King iszoung, 
Lereverie man keip weill ane toung, 
Andin ilk quarter haue ane ſpy, 
 Vscill adverteis haiſtelly, 
Quhen ony caſualiries, 
Sall happin into our countries, 
Andlet vs mak proviſioun, 
Or hecum to dilcrerioun: 
Na mair he waits now nor anefant, 
Quharthiag it is to haif or want, 
Or he cum tull his perfyte age, 
Weſall beſikker of our wage: 
Andthea leteverie carle craif vther, 
Di. Yar mouth ſpeik mair my awin deir brother, 
For Godnorl rax in aneraip, 
Thow may gifcounſall co the Paip. 

| Now thay returne to the Kirg, 
CRex.Quhart gartzou bid ſa lang framypreſcce? 
I chink it lang ſinceze depairritthence, 
Quhat man waszonwith an greitboſtous beird 
Me thecht he maid zow all thrie very feard. 
q Diſſair,Itwas ane laidlic lurdan loun, 
Cumdeto break bvithis into this toun: 
Wee have gart bind him with ane poill, 
 Andſendhim tothe theifis hoill: 
Rex, Let him ſitthair with ane miſchance, 
Andlertvs gotoourpaſtance. 
Wantonnes, Better go reuell ac the rackat, 
Orellis goto the hurlie hackar, 
Or then to ſchaw our curtlie corſles, 


Gaſe quha beſt canrinthairhorſles, 
Sg EF 
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Solace Na ſoveraine or wee farther gang 

Gar Senſualitie ſing ane ſang, 
Heir (all che Ladies ing ane ſang,the King (all ly doun 

amang the Ladies and then Veriue lall cacer, 
veritie. 

Diligite Iuſtit ion qui indicatu terra. 

© Luif Ivſtice ze quha hes ane Judges cure, 

In earth and dreid the awfull Iudgement, 

Ofhim thar ſall cum iudge baith rich ard pure, 

Rycht terribilly with bludy wounds rent, 

That ereidfull day intozour hantsimprent: 

. Belevand weill, how and quhat maner ze 

Vie Iuſtice heir til vehers, chair at lenth 

That day but doubt fa fall ze iudgit be, 

Wo than and duill be to zow Princes all, 

Suftcrand the ow anes for tillbe oppreſt: 


In everlaſting burnand fyre ze fall 
With Luciter richt dulfullic be dreſt, . 
Thairfoir in tyme for till eſchaip that neſt, 


Feir God, do law and luſtice equally, 
Tilleverie man:ſe that na puir oppreſt 

Vp to the hevin on zow ane vengence crP« 

Be iuſt iudges without fauour wo 

And hauldthe Ballance euin till everie wiche: 
Let not :he fault be left into the head, 
Then fall the members reulit be ar richr. 
Forquhy ſubie&ts do follow day and niche 
Thair ay in vertew and in Vyce. 


Ze arthe lamps that ſould ſchaw themthe liche 


- Loleid themonthis ſliddrie rone of yce. 

CA ile mutarur ſemper cam principe vulgus. 

And gifze wald zour ſubieRs war weill gevins 
ell: 


QOving 


1hea verteoullic begin the dance zour { 
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Going befoir, then they anore,[ wein, 
Sall follow zow,eyther till heuin or hell: 
Kings tould of gude exempils bethe well, 
Bot gifrharzour ſtrands be intoxicace, 
Inſtcid of wyne thay drink the poyſon fell; 
Thus pepil! follows ay thair principate, 


Sic lucear lux veitra coramaomainibus, vt videant opera 
veſira bona. 


And ipecially ze Princes of the Preiſts, 
Thar of peopill hes ſpiritual cuir, 
Dayly ze fouldrevolue into zour breiſtis, 
How that thir haly words ar (till maiit lure 
In verteous lyfe git that ze do indure 
The pepill wil rak mair tent to zour deids 
Then to zour words: and als baith rich and puir 
Will follow zow baith ia zour warks and words. 
Heir (al Flattrie (py Veritie wich ace dum countenance. 
Gif men of me wald haue intelligence, 
Or knaw my name,thaycallme Vsnirt. 
Of Chriſtis lawl have experience, 
And hes over ſaillit many (tormie ley, 
Now aml ſeikand King Humanitic, 
For of his grace | have gudeeſperance, 
Fratyme thathe acquaintit be with mee, 
His honour and heich glotr [fall avance, 
Heirſall Veritie pas to hir fair. 
Difſzic, Gude day father,quhair haue ze bene? 
Declairrill vs of zour nouels. 
Flattrie Thair is now lichtit onthe gene, 
Dame Veritie, be Buiks and bels. 
Bot cum {cho tothe Kings preſence 
Thair is na buit for vs to byde, 
| F 2 
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Thaicforr I red vs all go hence, 
Falſer.That will we nochtzit be San Bryde 
Boe wee fall ather gang or ryde, 
To Lords ab Spritualicie, 
And gar them trow zon bag ofpryde, 
Hes ipokin manifeſt herefie. 

Heir thay cum co the Spritualitie. | 
Flattrie O reverent fatheris of the Sprituall ſtair, 
Wee counſall zow be wyle and vigilant; 
Dame Veritie hes lychtitnow of lait, 
And in hir handbeirand the Newteſtament- 
Be (choreſſanit but doubr wee ar bot ſchent, 
Let hir nochtludge thairfoir into this Land, 
And this wee reid zow do incontinent, 
Now quhillthe King is with his luiffleipand, 

Spritualitie, 
Wee thank zow freinds of zour benevolence, 
It {all be doac cvin asze haue devyſit: 
\Vee think zeſerue ane gudlie recompence, 
Defencand vs that wee be nocht ſuppryſt, 
In this mater wee man be weill aduyſir, 
Now quhillthe King misknawis the veritie, 
Beſcho reſſauit then wee will be depryfic, 
 Quhatiszourcounſell brother now ler ſe? 
Abbot. 

I hauld it beſt that wee incontinenr, 
Garhauld hir faſt inro Captivitie: . 
Vnto thethrid day of theParlamene 
Andthen accuſe hir of hirheriſie: 
Or than baniſche hir our ofthis cuntrie, 
 Forwith the King git Vericie be knawin: 
Ofour greit gloir wee will degradiths 
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And all our ſecreits tothe commouns ſchawin, 
, Perſone. | 
Zeſe the King iszit effeminate, 
And gydit be Dame Senlualitie, _ 
Rychtſawith ——— 
Swa at this tyme ze haifzour libertie, 
To tak zour tyme I hauld itbeſt for me, 
And go diſtroy all thir Lutherians: 
| Tnſpeciallzon ladie Veritie, 
Spirituali. Schir Perſone ze fall be my commiſſair, 
To putthis watertill executioune 
And ze fir Freir, becaus zecan declair 
The haiil proceſle, pas with him incommiſhioun, 
Pas all togidder with my braid bennifoun, 
And gif{choſpeiks againſt our liberrie, 
Then put hir in perperuall prefoun, 
That (cho cum nochtto King Humanitie, 
Heir ſall thay pas to Verity, 
Perſone, Luſtic Ladie we wald faine vnderſtand, 
Quhat earand ze haif in this Regioun? | 
Topreich orreich quha gaif tozow command, 
To counſall Kingis how gatze commiſſioun? 
I dreid withour ze getane remifſioun, 
And ſynerenunce zour new opiniones 
Theſprituall ſtair (all put zow to perditioun 
Andinthe = will burne zow fleſche and bones? 
Veritie.I will recanenathing that [ haue ſchawin, 
Thaue ſaid nathing botthe veritie: 
 Botwith theKing tra tyme that Ibe knawin 
I dreid ze ſpaiks of Spritualitie 
Sallrew that ever I came in on cuntrie 
EZ 
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For gifthe Veritie plainlie war procla:nic, | 
Andlpeciallieto the Kings Miieltie, 

For zour traditions ze wilbe all defamic. 
Flattrie.Quhatbuk is char harlor, into chy hand, 
Our walloway,this is the New Teſt'menr, 

In Engliſch toung,and priatic in England, 
Herifte,heriſic, fire, fire incontinence. 
Vericy.Forſuich my freind ze haue ane wrig iudge- 
For inthis Buikthair is na herecie: (ment, © 
Borour Chriſts word, baith dice and redolent, 
Ane ſpringing wellof finceir veritie, 

Diſlaie, Cum on zour way for all zouc zealow locks 
Zour vantoun words bur doube ze lall repent: 
This nichtze fall forfair ane paic of ſtocks, 
Andyne the morne be brochero thoill Iudgment, 
Veritie.For our chriſtsfaik I am riche weill coatent 
To (uffer all thing thar fall pleis his grace, 
Howbeitze pur anc thouſand to roarment, 

Ten hundreththowſand fall riſe intothairplace. 


Veritie fits doun on hir knies and ſays, 
Getvp,thow,thov ſleipis all roo lang,O Lord, 
And makſum reſſonabill reformarioun 
On themthatdois tramp doun thy gracious word, 
And hes ane deidlie indignatioun 
Arthemquha maks maiſtcrew narratiounz 
Sper me not Lord.mairto be moleſt, 

Gude Lord,[ mak the ſupplicatioun 

With thy vnfreinds let me nocht be ſuppreſt: 
JNow Lords do asze liſt, ' 

I have na mair to ſay. 

Flarrrie.Sit doun and rakzow reſt, 
Allnichcullic be day. 
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Thay put Veritie in the ſtocks and returne to Spricualite. 


Diſſait. My Lord wee haue with diligence 

Bucklit vp weillzon bledrand baird: 

Spritualitie, [think ze ſerue gude recompence, 

Tak thirten crowns forzour rewaird. 

qVcrity.The Propheſic of the Propheit Elay 

Is pratickitalace, on mee this day: 

Quha ſaid the veritic ſould be trampir dou 

Amid the ſtreit,and put in ſtrang preſoun, 

His fyue and fyftie chapter quha liſt luik, 

Sall findthir words wrictin ia his Buik, 

Richrſa San Paull wryrtisto Timothie, 

That men fall rurne thair earis from veritie. 

Bot in my Lord GodI haue eſperance, 

He will provide for my deliverance. 

Borze Princes of Spititualitie, 

Quha ſould defend the finceir veritie, 

Idreid the plaguesof lohnes Revelatioun 

Sall fal vpon zour generatioun, 

I counſall zow this miffe camend, 

Sa that ze may eſchaip that fatallend. 
Chaftirie, 

How lang fall this inconſtane warld indure, 

Thatl fould baneiſtbe falang alace: 

Few creatures or nanetakis on me cure, 

Quhilk = me monie niche ly harbcieles, 

Thocht I haue paſt all zeir fra place to place, 

Amang the Temporal and Spirituall ſtairs: 

Nor amang Princes I can get na grace, 

Bot bouſtuouſhe am halden at the zeris, 

Diligence. Ladie I pray zow ſchaw me zour name, 

It dois me goy zour lamentatioun, 
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Chaſ. My freindthairofIneid notto think ſhame, 
Dame Chaſtitie baneiſt from rown to town, 
Diligence. Thenpas to ladies of Religioun, 
Quhulk maks thair vow to obſcrue Chaſtities 
Loquhairthair fits ane Priores of renown, 
Amangstherefſt of Spritualitie. 
Chaſtitie.I grant zon Ladiec hes vowit Chaſtiue, 
For hir chu thairto ſould accord: 
Scho maidthat vowforanc Abcfic, 
Botnochu for Chriſt Ieſus our Lord. 
Fra tyme that thay gerthair vows, I ſtand for'd, 
Thay baniſche hir out of chair cumpanie, 
With Chaſtitie thay can mak na concord 
Bot leidsthair lyfis in Senſualitic, 
I fall obſeruezourcounſall gif I may, 
Cum on and heir quhat zon Ladie will ſay? 

Chafticie paſſisto che Ladie Priores and ſay, 
My prudent luſtic Laſtie Priores, 
Remember how ze did vow Chaſtitie\ 
Madame pray zow of zour gentilnes, 
That ze waldpleisto hait of mepitie: 
And this ane nicht to gif me harberie, 
For this I mak zow ſupplicatioun 
Do ze nocht ſa Madame dreid perdie, 
It will be caus of depravatioun, 

Priores. 

Pas hynd Madame,be Chriſtze cum nochtheir, 
Zearcontrairto my cumplexioun: 
Gang ſeik ludgingar ſum auld Monkor Freir, 
Perchance thay will be zourprorectioun. 
Orto Prelats makzour progrefſioun, 
Quhilks ar oblciſt to zow als iweill as I: 
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Dame Senſuall hes geuin directioun 
Zow till exclude our of iny cumpany. 
Chaſtiric-Gifze wald wit mair of the veritic, 
I fall ſchaw zow be ſure experience, 
How that the Lords of Sprirualir, 


Hes baneiſt me, alace,fra thair preſence. 
Chattitie paſles ro the Lords of Sprcualicie, 


My Lords, laud,gloir,triumph and reverence, 
Mort be vnto zour halie Sprituall ſtair: 
I zow beſcik of zour benevolence, 
To harbry mee :har ama defolaic, a 
* Lords I haue paſt throw mony vocouth ſchyre, 
Bot in this Land I can getna ludgeing 
Of my name gif ze wald haifknawledging, 
Forſuith my Lords thay call me Chaſtitic, 
I zow beſcik of zour graces bening, 
Gif me ludging this nicht for chacicie. : 
CSpritualicie, Pas on Madame ive knaw zow nocht 
Ore himthat the warld wroche, 
Zour cumming fall berichtdeir cofr 

— Gifzemaklangertarie. 
Abbor.But doubt wee will baith leifand dic 
With our luif Senſualirie, x 
Wee wilt haifna mair deall with the, 

Then with the Queene of Farie, 

Perſone. Pas hame amang the Nunanis and dwell, 
Quhilks ar of Chaſtitie the well: 
I traiſt thay will with Buik and bell, 

Reſlaue zow in thair Clolter. 
Chaſticie.Sir,quhen I was the Nunnis aman & 
Our of thairdortourthay mee dang, 

And wald nocht lermebide ſalang, 
G 
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 Toſay my Paernoſter, 

Ifſe _— thairſoirto get, 

I hauld it beſt or it be lait, 

Fortill go prouethe T ſtag - 

Gif thay will meerelaif: 
Gud-day my Lord Temporalitie, 
Ard zow mercl:ar:t of gravitie: 

Ful faine wald [| have harberic, 

To ludge awang thelait., 
Tempora.Forſuith wee wald be weil content, 
To haibiezow wuthgude intent, 
Var noche we bait umpediment: 

For quhy we twa ar maryit 
Bot wilt our wyfis that ze war heir, _ 
Thay wald mak allthis town on ſteir: 
Thairfoir we reid zow rin areir, 

In dreid ze be — 
Chaſtirie, Ze men ofcraft of greit in 
Gif me barbrie for Chriſtis > - : 
And win Gods benneſone and myne, 

And help my hungric hart: 
Sowrar, | 
Weelcum be him tha: maid the Mone, 
Till dwell with vs tl it be Tune: 
We fall mend baith zour hois and ſchone, 
Andplaialie takzour part, 
| Tay'our. ; 
Is this fair Ladie Chaſtitie? 
Now welcum be the Trinitie; 
Ithink it war ane great pKie 
That thou (ould lythairont: 


Zour great difpleaſour I forthink, 


Sir 
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Sit doun Madame and takane drink: 
Andler na ſorrow in zow link, 
Bot let vs play cap out, 
eSowrar.Fill in and play <ap'out, 
For I am wonder dry; 
[JT he Deuill ſnyp aff thairſnout, 
That hairs this company, 
lennie, 

Hoaw mynnie,mynaie,mynnie, 

| Taylours wyfe, | 
qQuhatwald thow my deir dochter Icanic: 
Iennie my Ioy,quhair is thy dadic? | 
Jenny.Mary drinkand with ane luſtic Ladic, 
Ane fair zoung mayde: cledin quhyrte, 
Ofquhom my dadietaksdelyre, 
Scho hes the the faireſt forme of face, 
Furniſchit with all kynd of grace: 
I rraiſt gifI can reckonriche, : 
Schoſchaips toludge with him all aicht. 


Sowrt, wyfe.Quhat doisthe Sowtar my gudman?2 
Jenni 


—— fillis the cap and turnes the can, 
Orhe cum hame be GodItrow 

He will be drunkia lyke ane ſow. 

'Taylours wyfe. This isane greit diſpyre Ithink, 
For toreſaue fic ane ny, 

Quhat is zour counſell thatwee do? 

Sowtars wyte, Cummer this is my counſall lo» 
Ding zethe tane,and I the vther, 

Taylours wyfe.l am content be Gods mother, 
I chiak for mee thay huirſone ſmaiks, 

Thay ſerue riche weillto get thair paiks. 

= 
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Quhae maiſter feind neids allchis haſt? 
. Foritisbalf a loulaborde mph 
[Sen crerthac loun laborde 
Sowters wyfe.God nor ns anclodtar, | 
For it is wair nor fourtie my rewk 
[JSen ever he cleikit vp my clayis: 
Kod laſt quhen I gat chalmer glew, 
T hat foull Sowter began till ſpew, 
Ard now thay will fit doun ard drink, : 
In company wirh anc kow-clirk, 
Gif thay haif done vs this diſpyte 
Let vs goding them till thay dryte. 
Heir the w.fis fall chaſe away Chaſbcie, 
Tayl. wyfe.Go hence harlot. how durſt thow be ſabauld 
To wakes with our gudemen bur our licence: 
Imak are vow to him that Iudas ſauld, 
This rock of myne fall be thy recompence, 
Schaw me thy name difdron with diligenc 
Chaſtitie, Marie Chaſtitie ismy name age fo San Blais; 
Taylour wyfe.Ipray God nor he work on the vengence, 
Fcr [ lvifir never Chaſtitic all my dayes. 
ESowt.wyfe Bor my gudemant ack Ifalltheell, 
Gars mee keip Chaſtitie ſair agairs my wills 
Becaus that Moriſtour hes maidfic ane mint 
Wh my bedſtaf that daſtard beirs ane dint, 
Andals Ivow cumthow this gait againe, 


T hy buttoks ſalbe beltic be San Blaine, 
Herr ſall thay fpeik ro thair Prey and divg ther. 


Tayl.wyfe.Fals burſon carle,but dout thou fall forthink, 
Thateva:r thow eator drink with zon kow-clink. 
Sowtars wyfe.I mak ane vow to SanQ Criſpine, 


Iſc be revergit on that graceles grurnc: ; 


And 
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And to begin the play rakthair ane flap, | 
Sowtar. Ie feird reſſaue the hards that gaif meerhar. 
Sowt, wyfe.Quhat now huirſun, begins thow fortil bar. 
Tak thair ance vther vpon thy peild harne-pan, 
Q1 hat nuw cummer,will thow nocht rak my part? 
Taylours wy fe.That ſal [do cummer wich all my hart. 

Hetr (allthay ding chair gudemen, wich filence, 
Tay lour.Alace goſlop,alace how ſtands with zow? 
Zon cankart carlivg alace hes brokingmy brow, 
Nec w wei's zow Preiſts, now weils zow all zour lifes: 
That ar oocht weddit with fic wickit wyfes, 
Sowtar, Biſchops ar bliſt howbeitthat thay be waryir, 
[]For thay may fuck thaifill and be vamaryite 
Goſlop alace,that blak band we may wary, 
That ordanit fic puir men as vs to mary, 
Qr hat may be «on bot tak in patience? 
Acd on all wyfis we'ill cry ane loud vengence, 

H-ir fall che wyfts ſtard be the Watter ſyde and ſay. 
Sowtars wyfe. Sen of our cairls we haue the vidorie, 
Qr hat is zour counſel! cummer thatbe done: 
Tayl.wyte, Send for gude wine &.hald ourfeltis merie, 
I hauld this ay beſt cummer be San Clone. 
Sorvr,wyte,Chmer will ze draw aft my hois & ſchone, 
To fill the Quart Ifallrin to rhe toun, 

Tay!ours wyte, [hatſal Ido be him that maid the Mone 
W ithall my hart,thairfoir cummer fit doun, 

CKilt vp zour claithis abone zour waiſt, 

Andſpeid zow hame againe in haift 
AndIfallprovdeforane pailt, 

Our corfſes to comfort, 

Sowtars wyte, Then help me for to kilt myclais, 
Quhat gitche padoks nip my tais. 
G 3 
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I dceid todroun heir be SanR Blais, 
WithourI 
Sho lifcs vp hir elais aboue hir waiſt & eatersia ye Water 
TCummerl willnochtdroun my ſell, 
Go eaſt about the nether mill: 
Taylours wyfe.I am content be Bryds bell, 
To gang with zow quhatt everze will. 
Hear (all thay depairt and pas to the Palzeoun; 
Diligence co Chafticie. 
q Madame quhat gars zow gang fa lait? 
Tell me how ze haue done debair, 
With the Tempora!l and Spiricuall ſtair? 
Quhadidzow maiſt kyndnes? 
Chaſtitic.In faich I fand botill and war, 
Thay gart mee ſtand fra thame askar: 
Evia lyk ane begger at the bar, 
Andflcimit mair andlefle, 
Diligence. counſallzdw bur tarying, . 
Gang cell Humanitie the _ . 
Perchance hee of his grace bening 
Will mak to zow ſu 
Chaſtirie.Ofzour abs am content, 
To pas tohim incontinent, 
And my ſervice tillhimpreſent, 
Ja hope of fum comforr, 
Her ſal! chay pas co the King. 


DiLHoaw Solace,gentil Solacedeclairmto the kin 
| thair is heir ace Ladie fair of face: Y 
That in this cuntric can get na ludging, 

Box pitifullic emit from place to place, 


As ane 
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Ax ane ſervand hir in his courtpeſaif: 
Brother Solace tellthekingallthecace, 

That ſcho may be reſavitamang the lait. 
Solace.Soverane get vp andſe anc hevinlic ficl:t 
Ane fair Ladie in quhyrabuilzement: 

| Scho may bepeir vnto ancking or kniche, 

Moſt lyk ane Angell be my iudgment. 

Rex, I fall gang fe that ficht incontinent, 

. Madamebehavld gifze baue knawledging 
Ofzon Ladie,or is hir intent, 

Thairefrer wee fallturne bur tarying, 

Sealua. Sirler me ſe quhatzon mater may meine 
Perchance thatI mayknaw hir be hir face: 

Bur doubt this is Dame ChaſtiticI weine, 

Sir I and ſchocannot byde in aneplace, 

But gif it be thepleaſour of zour grace, 

That I remaine intozour co : 

This woman richt haiſtelie gar chaſe, 

Thar {cho na mair be ſene in this cunery. 

Rex. Aseverzepleisfweithartſaſall itbe, 
Diſpone hir as ze think expedient: 

Evin as ze liſtto let hir liue or die, 

I will refer that thing to zourludgement, 
Senſvalitie. Iwillthatſchobe flemit incorinent, 
And neverto cum agaiae in this cuarrie: 

And git ſch6dois but doubt (cho ſallre 

As als perchancea duilfull deidſall dic. 

' Pas onfir Sapience and Diſcretioun, 

And baniſche hit out of the kingspreſeace, 

[) Dil. Thatſall we do Madame be gods pafſioun, 
Wee fall dozour command with diligence. 


Andat zour handerue gudely recompence, 
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Dame —— cum ofbe not agaſt, 
Weeſall one VpOn Zour awin cxpence, 
Intothe Acorns bony fure mak faſt, 
Heir (all chay harllChaſtiie co the Rok s and ſcho (all ſay, 
q [pray zow (irs be patient, | 
For ſallbe obedient 
Till do quhat ze command, 
Sen I ſethairis naremeid, 
Howbeit it war to ſuffer deid, 

Or flemir furth ofthe land. 
q Iwyrte the Empreour Conſtantine, 
That I ampurto fic ruine, | 

banciſt from the Kirk: oy 
For ſen he maid the Paip ane King, 
In Rome [couldgetna ludging; 
Bot heidlangs in the mirk, 

Bot Ladie Senſvalicie, 
Senſyne hes gydit thiscunttie, 

And monie ef the reſt: 
And now (cho reulis all this land, 
And hes decryic at hir command, 

T hatl[ ſuld be ſuppreft, 
« Bot all comes forthe beſt, 
Til him tharJouis the Lord: 
ThochtI benow moleſt, 
I rraiſtto be reſtorde, 

Heir (all they pue hir in the ftocks. 

«| Siſter alace,this is ane Cairful cace, 
That we with Princes ſfould be fa abhorde: 
Verity, Be blyth ſiſter, I truſt within ſchorr ſpace, 
That we ſal\bericht honorablicreſtorde: 
And withth c King we fall be at concorde, 


hg 
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For heirtell divyne Correioun 


Is hew landit thankit be Chciſt our Lord, 


7 wait hee will be our protectioun, 
Hir fall eacer eaions Variet. 


Variet. - 
CSirs ſtand abak and hauldzow coy, 
lamche King CorreRiouns boy, 
Cum heirto dreshis place: 
Se thatze mak obedience 
Yncill his nobill excellence, 
Fratyme ze lc his face, 
For he maks reformatiouns, 
Our-throw all Chriſtin Natiouns, 
Quhair he finds greatdebaics. 
Andfa tar as | vnderftand, 
He fall reforme intorhis Land, 
Evinall the thrie eſtairs. 
God furthof heavin hes him ſend, 
To puniſche all that dois offend 
ioſthis Maieftie 
As lyks him beſt ro tak ven 
Sumtyme with Sword and Peſtilence 
Withderth and poverrie. 
Bot the peopill dois repent, 
Andbeisto Godobedient, 
Thenwill he gifthem grace: 
Bot thay tha will noche be corre&ic, 
Rycheſudanlic willbedeieir, 
And fleimitfrom his tace- 
Sirs thochewee ſpeik in generall, 
Lena man into ſpeci 
Tak our words atthe wart: 
H 
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Quhatever wee do quhat ever wee lay 
I pray zow tak it all in'play, 
Andiudsg ay tothebeRt, 

q Forſiletcel procelt 

Banh ot Lord, La'rd and Ladie 
Now [ willrin butrelt, 

And tell thar all is ready. 
qD Mair. Brocker heir zezon proctamatioun, 
I dreid full fair of reformartioun, . 

Zon meſſage maks me mangit: 
Quhat is zour counſell to rletell, 
Remaine wee heir bz God him fell 

Wee wil bea!l thre hangit, 
Flattric.[le gavyg ro Spiricyalitic, 
Ar.d preich out-rthrow his dyolie, 

' Quhair{ wald be vnknawin, 
Orkei> me cloflc into lum cloſter, 

WW ith 1 ©ny piteous Parerinoſfer, 

Till all thir blaſts be blawit 
Diſfa'r.! ebe will treitit asze ken, 

w any my maiſt-rsthe if: ercYzad then, 
M1 hik can mikfabll = bafe: 
lvkes richc fev of them t:atYari tes, ' 
Or can begvll the landtwihiet yt, 
Bur we Nairn a : Difliit. 


Now fFallet. 1 hat ſai. devickf 


Falſet, Na cv:ir thow newhtin2s fotiaprhiit 
Trows thouthai !hedaftt 

Na 1 will ſeifancluſt-1:>. 

Withoutin oy ſturt a; 4 "My fe 
Amang the me: of crate, 


Flactcie,! oa wair will cenditin; $ belyd BY 
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Bot counſel] zviv rycht weill ro g;de zow; | 

Byd nocht on Correction: 1, 
| Fair-weils | will na largertarie; 
I pray the alr:ch Quee-.c of Fare, 

_ To bezourprotectioun, 

Diſſait. Faiſcr [ wald vee maid ane band, 
Now quitiilie fog is zitfleipand, 

Quhat rack toſteill his Box? 
Faler. Now wcill ſaid beihe Sacra:nent, 

Lal niteilincoinent 
Bd Thochc it had ev entice 'or, 
Heir (all © 2»11c1 it}: 11 che Kings Bux with filerce. » 

Lo heic the B.yx now lect vs ga, | | - 
This way luthce for ourrewaird: | 
D:flai. Zea thacit may mail bethis day, 
It may wetll mak of Landwart lairds, 
Now let v3 calt away our clais, : 
In dierd fun follow on the chaſe: 
Fallec, Rychc weilldeuyfit man be SanR Blais, 
VVald God wee warout of thisplace, 
qDiſlait. Now ſenthairis na manto wrang vs. 
I pray zow brother with my hart, 
Lec vs ga partthis pelf amang vs, 
Syne haiſtely we all depart. 
Falſer. Trows thoutoget als mekill as I? 
That fall chownochr, | ſtaw the Box: 
Ibou did nathing bor luikit by, 
Ay lurkeand lyke ane wylieFox, , | 
Diflau. Thy heid (all beir ane cuppill ofknox | 
Pellour wichout | ger my part: 
Swyitlrhuirſun {mak ur © vp the lox, 


| os Iſall Rick the throuch the bart. 
_ lall thay _ . wich filence» 
23 
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Alace forever my eye is out, 

Walloway will aa man red the men? 
Diſfait. Vpon thy craig takthalr aneclout, 
Tobecourtefle I fall the ken. 
Fair-weill, for I am atthe flichr, 

I will ncctt byde on ma Cemands, 


And wee twa meit againe thisnicht, 


Thy feit ſalbe with fourtic hand. 
Heir ſal Diffaicrin away with the Box throuch che wates. 


Divyne CorreQioun. 

Beati qu1 eſuriznt &f fitinns Inf 1tians. 
©Thir ar the words of the redoutit Roy, 
The Prince of peace aboue'all Kings King: 
Quhilk hes me ſent all cuntriesto convoye, 
And all miſdoarsdourlie todounthring. 
I will donocht without the conveining 
Ane Parleameat of the eftaits all, 
In thair preſence Ifall but feinzeing 
Iniquitie vnder my Sword doun thrall, 
Thair may!no Prince do aQtshonorabill, 
Bot gif his counfallthairto will aſſiſt: 


% 


How may be knaw the thing maiſt profitabil, 
Tofollow vertew and vycisto reſiſt: : 
Withouthebe inſtruQir and ſoliſt: 
Andquhenthe King ſtands at his counſell ſound, 
Then welth fall wax and plentie as he liſt, | 
Andpolicie allinhis Realmeabound. 

Gif ony liſt my name for till inquyre, 

Jamcallit Divine Connaciovnt 

I fled throch mony vncouth land & ſchyre, 
Tothegreit profit of ilk Natioun, 

Nowam Icumintothis Regioun, 


RO En 
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Toteill the groundthart hes bene lang mnfawin: 
To punilche tyrants for thair tranſgreſſiouo, 
And toc aus leillmenliue vpon chair awin. 
Na Kealme nor Land bur my ſupport may ſtand 
For I gar Kings live into Royaltie: 
To riehand puirl beir ane equall band, 
That thay may live intothair awin degrie- 
Quhair [am nochtis notranqullicie 
Be me tratours and tyrants ar put doun; 
Quha thinks na ſchame of tharr iniquitie = 
Till thay be puniſched be mee CorreQiouns, 
Quhar is ane King*nocht bot ane officiar, 
To caus his Leiges liue in cquitie: 
And vnder Godto be ane puniſcher, 
Ofreſpaſlours againſt his Maieſtie, 
Borquhenthe King dois law in tyrannie, 
Breakand Iuſtice for feare or aftetioun; 
Then is his Realme weir in and povertie, - 
Witch ſchamefullſluchter bur correRioun.. 
] am ane ludge richt potent andſeveir, 
Cum to do Iuſtice monie thowſand myle: 
I am ſa conſtant baith in peice and weir, 
Na bud nor fauour may my ſicht overſyle, 
Thairisthairfoir richt monie ia this lle, 
Of wy repair but doubr that dois repent: 
Bat verteous men I traiſtſall on me (myle, 
And of my cumming fall be riche weill contehr. 
Welcum my Lord welcum then ten thowſand tyms 
Till all faithfull men of this Regioun, 
Welcum fortill corre all falts and cryms: 
Amang thi cankerd congregatioun, 
Louſe C haſtti I makſupplicatioun, 

_ . H3 
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Por till fredome fair Ladic Veritic? 
Quha be vutaithfull tolk ofthis Natioun, | 
Ly1s bad tull faſt mro Caprivitic. 
Corre&ioun. I mervel Gude-counſell how that may be, 
A: ze ngchr with the Kingfamiliar? 
Gude-c »unte!l, That Tam nocht my Lord full wais me, 
Bot lyke ane beggeram halden acthe bar: 
Thay play bo-\erk evin as I war ane $kar: 
Thair camethfie knaues in cleichi-1g councerfeic 
Andf a the King thay gart me ttaad affar, 
CFih. s 1ames war Flanrie ta fer and Diſfair. 
Bot qu enthay knaueshard tell of zour cumming, 
Thay ſta away itk ane ane lindrie gait. 
A:id cut tra them thair counterfit cletthing, 
For thair Ie.11ng tull weilt thay can debair: 
The me:cha'»dimea thay haifrefauir Diſlair, 
As for Fallet.my Lord,tul] weiltI ken, 
He will be richt weill ereitit air and lair, 
Amang che mailt part of the cratts men, 
Flarrric hes taine the habite of ane Freir 
Thinkand to begyll Spiritualitie | | 
| Correcioun.But dout my treind and I liue half ane zeir 
I fall ſearch out thar great iniquitie. = - 
Quhairlyis zon Ladycsin Captiuitie? 
How now Siftersquha hes zow la diſgyſic? 
Verie. Vafaithtull members of 1n1q re, 
Diſpvifulhe,ny Lord, hes vs ſupprylir, 
Correctioun. Lang put zon Ladyis to thair libertie 
In-ontinent and break doun allthe ſtocks: 
Bur doubt thay arfull deir welcum to mee, 
Mak diltgence, me thiak ze do bot mocks 
Speidhandand ipaicnochc torto break the locks, 
6 . 


wn 
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Ard tender'ietak them wp be the hand 
Had 1 them heirthay v.45; fuld ken my knocks 


That chem oppreſt and baneilt af the land, - 


T hay cak the Ladys furth of the ſtocks, 
and Verttie fall lay. 


Veritie, Wee thank zou fic ofzour benignitie, 
Bot 1 beſeik zour ma'eſtie Royall: 

'] hat ze waldpas Fing Humanirie, 

And fleinie frorh him zaa Ladic Sepluall, 
Andenter in his lervice Gude-counlell, 

For ze will find him'verie counſalabill, . 
Corredtioun.C.vin, 0n Siſters asze.hait ſaid, tall, | 


And gar him ſtand with zow thrie firne aqd ſtabi 


Corrcioun paſlis towards the King with Veritie C 
and Gude-counſel), 


_ F Wantonaes, Solace knawis thou notquharl fee 
Ane knicht orellisate king hinks n meg 
With wantoun wings as 'hewaldfle, 

Brother quhar way this meine? 

I vnderitand nocht be this day, 
Quhiddggthat he befreind or 
Stand {b!! and heate qubathte witl ſay, 

Sic are'lhaifnochricine, 

Solace, Zonis'anefitargerPſtandforde, 
He eines to beane!: the Lord: 
Pc his heir-cumming for co) ncorde, 

And be kinder! our King; 

He. be welcometorhis ptate, 
Aid rreatit with the King's oface: 
B- it nuche fa we fall him thace, 

Ard tothe dinelt him ding. 
Þ:acebo.[ reid vs pur vpo: 1th2Riog, 
And walkin hiin of hisſletping; 

Sir, rife andc ace vucouththi1gs 


os wah 4 relies” * : 
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Ger vp, ze ly too lang- | 
__ Ny ineFdezeralf, 


How dar ze be fo pertfir knaif 


To tuich the King#ſa Chriſt me (aif, 
Fals huirſone thow fall hang. 
CorreQion. Ger vp fir King,ze haif fleipit ancuch 
Into the armisof — 
Be ſuir that mair belangis torhe pleuch, 
As cfterward perchance rehears I fall, 
EC 
fair Ladyes . 
Sathat che maiſtpairtofhis Leiges al | 
Rede!d,and ſyne him duilfully doun thrang. 
Remember how into the tyme of Noy, 
For the foull ſtinckand fin of lechery, 
God be my wandedid al the warld deſtroy, 
Sodome and Gomoxe richeſafull rigorouſly, 
Forthar vyld fin war brunt in maiſt cruelly, 
Thairfoir | the command incontinent, 
Baniſche from the that huir Senſualitic, 
Orels bur doubc rudlie thow fall repenc. 
Rex, Be quhom haue ze ſagreit authoritic? 
Quha dois preſume for til corre ane King? 
Knaw ze nocht me greit King Humaairie? 
That in my Regioun Royally doisring, 
CorreQ.l haue power greit Princes to dod thring; 
Thar lives contratr the Maicſtie Divyne _ 
Againſtthe treuth quhilk plainlie dois maling, 
Repent they nocht I put them to ruyne. 
I will begin at thee quhilk is the head, 
And mak on the firſt ceformatioun, 
Thy Leigesthan will follow the but pleid, 
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Swyith harloc hence withoue dilatioun, ”  . 8 - 
Seaſualitic, My Lord I:mak zow ſupplicatioun, . 

Git melicenceto pas againetoRome:. | 
Amangrthe Princes ofthat Nation, 

I lat zow wit my freſche beautie will blume. 

Adew Sir King [ may na langer tary, 

I cair noche thar,als gude luite cums ag gais, 
Irecommendzowto the Queene of Farie, 

Ife ze will be gydit with my fais, 

As for thiskiag I cure him noche twa ſtrais: 

War Lamang Biſchops and Cardinals, 

I wald get gould;filver and precious clais, 

Na earthlie ioy bar my preſence avails. 

Heir fall (cho pas to Spiricualitie, \ 
qMy Lords ofthe Spricuallſtair, | 
Venus preſerue zow air and lairs 
For I can mak na mair debair, 

Iam partit with zour king: 

And am baneiſchrt thisRegioun, 
Be counſell of CorreRioun: 
Be ze noche my proteRioun, 

I may ſeik my ludgeing, | 
CSpiritualirie. VVelcum our dayis darling, 
Welcum with all our harr: 

Wee all but feinzeing, 
Sall plainly tak zour parr. 


Hear ſalche Biſhops, Abbors and Perſons kis che Ladies- 
CorreQtioun.Sen ze ar quyre of Senlualicie, 


Refaue inco zour ſervice Gude-coualalk 
Andcichcſathis fair Ladie Chaſtitie, 
Twllze mary ſum (Q ueene of blude-royall, 
Obſerve thea Chaſticie marrimoniall, 

= I | 
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Riche ſarefaue Veritie be the hand, 
Vſe thaircounſell zour fame fall never fall, 
With thame thaisfoir mak ane perperuall band, 

Heir (all che King reſ2ue counſel Vericie & Chaſtuie. 
q Now fir taktentquhac I will ſay, 
Obſerve thir ſame baith nicÞtand day, 
And letthem never part zow fray, 

Or els withoutin doubt; 
Turne zeto Senſualitie, 
To vicious lyfeandrebaldrie, 
Our of zourRealme riche ſchamefullie, 
Ze (all beruttir our, 
As was Tarquine the Romane King, 
Q. ha was " his vicious living 
And for the ſchametull raviſching 
Otthe fair chaiſt Lucres, 
He was regraidit of his croun, 
And baaeiſt aff his Regioun: 
1 maidon him correioun, 
As ſtories doisexpres. 

ERex.l am contenttozour counlall Cinclyne 
Ze beand of gude conditioun. 
At zour commandfall be allthat is myne, 
And heirl gifzow full commiſfioun, 
To puniſche faults and gifremiffioun, 
To all vertew lalbe conlociabill, 
With zow [fall confirme ane vni 
And at zour counfall ſtand ay firme and ſtabilL 


The king imbraces CorreQion with a humbil countenanes. 


«Corre&ioun. Icounſall zow incontinent, 
To gar proctame ane Parliament, © 
Qtltherkcie efabes, | 
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That thay be heir with diligence, 
To mak to zow obedience, 

And fyne dres all debaits. 
Rex. Thar fatbe done _ ro OO 
Hoaw Diligencecum heir 

And >. zour informatioun: 
Gang warne the Spiritualitie, 
Rychr ſa the Temporalitie, 

Be oppin proclamatioun, 
In gudlic haiſt for cocompeir 
In thair maiſthonorabill maneir, 

To gif vsthair counſal;: 
.Quhathat beis abſentto them ſchaw, 
Thatthay fall vnderly the law, 

Andpuniſchrt be that fails, 


Diligence, Sir I fall baith in bruch and land 
Wik dil : 


diligence do zour command, 
V awinexpens: 
Sicl benefionk zow allthis zeir, 
Bocl gu never anedinneir 
it for my recompence, 
Rex, Pas on and thouſalbe regairdit, 
And forthy ſervice weill cewairdic, 
> Forquhywithmyconſenc, 
Thou fall have zeirly for thy hyre, 
Theteind mnſſellis ofthe ferrie myre, 
__ Confmrmitin Parliament. 
Dili e.I will get riches throw that 
\ Ekeer the Fu of Dume: ty 
Quhen inthe colpors of Tranenr, 
Burter will grow on brume. 
All nichcI had fa meikill — 
2 
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| Itnichtnoche ſleip ave wink | 
Or Iproc)ame ocht with my mouth, 

Bur doubt man haifdrink, | 
CCorreQioun,Cum heir Placebo and Solace, 
With zour companzeoun VWantonnes, 

I knaw weillzour conditioun: 

For tyſting King Hemwanitie, 
To relaue Senfralitic, 

Ze man ſuffer punitioun, 

Wanton, We grantmy lord we haue done il), 
T hairfoir wee pur vs inzour will, 

Bot wee haife bene abvuſit: 
For in gudefaith Sit wee beleifir, 
That lecheric hadna man greifte, 

| Becavsitisfa vir, 
Placebo.Ze ſe how Senfvalitie, 
With Principals of ilk cuntrie, 
-— Bene glaidlie lettin in: 
And with our Prelatis mair. and les, 
Speir at my Ladie Priores, 

Gitlechery be (in. . 
Solace.Sir wee fall mend our conditioun, 
Sa ze giue vs remiſfſioun, 

Bot giue vsliue to fin 
To dance,to play at Cheſſe and Tabils, 

To reid Stories and mirrie fabils, 

For pleaſure of our King, 

CorreQioun.Satharze donawthercryn:e, 
Zeſall be pardonit at this 

| For quhy?as I ſuppois 

Princes may ſumtyme ſeikſolace, 

With muth andlawfull mirrines, 


"> 
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Thair ſpirits to reioyis, | 
And richt ſa Halking and Hunting, 
Ar honeſtpaſtimes for ane Kin g, 
| Into the tyme of peace: 
And leirneto rin ane heavieſpear, 
Thar he into the tyme of wear, 
May follow at the cheace, 
Rex.Quhair is Sapience and Diſcretioun? - 
And quhy cumsnocht Devotioun nar? 
Veritie.Sapience fir was ane verie loun, 
And Diſcretioun was nathing war: | 
The ſvith Sir, gif Iwald report, - ts 
Thay did begyle zour Excellence: | 
And wald notſuffer to reſort 
Ane of vs thrie to zour preſence. 
Chaſtitie. Thay thrie war Flattrie and Diffale, 
And Falſetthat vnhappic lounz 
Againſt vs thrie quhilk maid debaitr, 
And baneiſcht vs from town to town, 
Thay gart vs twa fall into ſowne; 
Quhen thayxs lockit in the ſtocks: 
T har daſtartknave Diſcretioun, 
Full thifteouſlie did ſteill zour Box, 
Rex. The Deuill tak them ſen thay ar gane, 
Me thocht them ay thrieverie ſmaiks, 
I mak ane vow to Sand Mavane, 
Quhen 1 them finde thays bear thairpaiks, 
I fe thay have playitme the glaiks, 
Guipemctl now ſchaw me the beſt 
Quhen Ifix on zow thrie my ftaiks, 
How I fall keip my Realme ia reſt, 
hatinm [aprenyia oft timor "pages 
Z 
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Gud-coun. Sir,gifzour hieneszearnis lang to ring, 
Firſt dread Zour Godabuif all vther thing, 
Forzearbot ane morral) inſtrument, 
To that great God and King Omaipotent. 
Preordinat be his divine Maieſtie, 
Toreull his peopill intill vaicie, 
The principall point Sirof age kings office, 
Is for todo to everilkman iuſtice. 
And for to mix his iuſtice with mercie, 
Bur rigonr, fauour or parcialitie. 
Forſuith ir is na littill obſeruance, 
Great Regions to haue in gouernance: 
Quha cuer taks 0n himthar kinglie cuir, 
To ger ane of thirtwa heſuld be ſuir: 
Great paine and labour, and that continuall, 
Orellis to have defame perperuall, 
Quha guydis weill they win immorrtall ame, 
Quhathe contrair, they get perpetuall ſchame, 
Etrer quhais death bur dour ane thouſand zeir 
Thair life at lenth rehearſt all be perqueir, 
The Chroniklis ro knaw Izowexhorr, 
Thair fallze finde baith gudeand euill report: 
For cuenic Prince efter his qualitie, 
Thocht he be deid, his deids fallneuer die. 
Sir gifze pleaſe for to vie my counſall, - 
Zour fame andnamefall be perpetuall, 

Heir (all the meflinger Diligence returne andcry 

a Hoyzes, a Hoyzes,a Hoyzes,and (ay, 

E Arthe command of King Humanirie, 
I wairne andcharge all members of Parliament: 
Baith ſpricuall ſtair and Temporalicie, 
Thac till his Grace thay be ehuties, 


And 
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- And ſpeidthemtothe Court incontinent, 

Jn gude ordourarrayitroyally, 

Quha beis abſent or inobediene : 

The Kings diſpleaſure they fall vaderly. 

Andals I wak zow exhortatioun, 

Sen zehaifheard the firſt pairt of our play: 

Gotakanedrink.and mak Collatioun, 

Ilk man drink till his marrow, zow pray. 

Tarie nocht lang, itis lait in the day, 

Ler ſam drink Ayle and ſum drink Clarerwine: 

Be great Doctors of PhylickI heare ſay, 

That michtie drinkcomforts the dull ingine, 
: fans Ladies thatliſtropiſch, 

Lift vp zour taill,zplat in ane diſch: + 

And gifthatzour mawkine cryis quhiſch, 

cop in ane wuſpof ſtray, 

Let nocht zour bladder burſt I pray zow, 

For that war cuin aneuchtoſlay zow: 

For zit thairis to cum,Iſay zow,  - 

The belt pairt of our Play, 


The Emo ofthefirt partofthe S4rtyan 
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Now fall the pepill mak Collatioun, rhen biginais the 
Laterlude. the Kings, Biſchops *.nd priacipall p be» 
ing our of their ſears, 
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uper,the man. ; 
Froox almis gude folks for Gods luke of heavin; 
For I have motherles bairns cirher ſax or ſeavin: 
Gifze'ill gifme na gude for the luife of Icſus, 
Wiſche me the —_— ull nee gr 
Diligence, Quhair haue wee gottin this gudly compan- 
S the feild fals raggit loun. F (zeound- 


wyith out 
a giſheicbe — place, 
Quhen lic ane vilde may get centres. 
on zow officiars that mends Ed falaies 
Igifzow all till the deuill baich Provoſt and Bailzies 
Wuhoutze cum and chaſe this Carle away | 
The Deuilla wordze'is per mair of our play. 
Fals huirſun raggir Carle, quhar Deuil is cthatthon = 
Pauper.Quha Devil maid the ane gentill man thar 
curnot thy | po” 
Dili. Quhart now?me thinks the carle begins to crack, 
- Swyith carle away orbe this day [ſebreakthy back. 
Heir fall the Carle clim vp and fic in the Kings echyre. 
Cam doun,or be Gods croim fals loun IG the. 


Pauper, Now ſweir be thy brune ſchinis the Deuill 
- . dingthemfrathe, 

Quhartlay zetillchir court daſtards bethay get hail clais 
Salune as thay leir to ſweir and trip on thair tais, 

- Di. Me thocht the carle callit meknaue evin in my face, 
Be SanQ Fillane thou falbe (lane,bot git thou ask grace: 
Loup doun or be the gude Lord chow fall los thy heid. + 
Paup,I ſal anisdrink or I ga thocht thou had fworne wy 

deid. 


Heir Diligence caftis away the ledder, | 
Dili. Loup now gifthou liſt for thon hes loſt the ledder;, 
Paup.lt is full weil thy kind to loup and liche in _ 
Thou 
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Thou fal be faineto fetch agane ye ledd-rorl loup 

IGllftr heir into this tcheir till Ihaue tumde the ſtoup. 


: Heir {all the Carle ſoup aff ;he ſcaffad. | Ws of 
Swyich begger bogill haiſt the away, _ | 


Thow art over perrt to ſpill our play. : 
Pauper.] wil not gif for al2our play worth an ſowis fart, . 
For thair is rich lyrill play at my hungrie harc. k 
Diligence. Quhar Devill ails this cruckic carle? 4 
Pauper,Marie meikill lorrow: | | 4 


| Icannet ger,thochr ] gaſp to beg nor toborrow. ' 

Diligence. Q uhajr deuill is this thou dwels or quhas 
thy intent? 
Pauper,1 dwell into Lawthiane ane myle fra Tranent 
Dil:.Quhair wald ihoube carle,the ſuch to me (claw? 
Pauper.Sir evin to Sant-Androes for to ſeik law. 
Dili. For to ſeik law in Edinburgh wasthe neire(t way, 
Pauper, Sir I focht law thair this monie deir day, 
Bot Iculd getnane at Seflioun nor Seinze, * 
Thairfoir the mekill din Dewilldrounall the meinze. 
Dil. Shaw methy mater man with alche circumftance:* 
How that chou hes happinit on thir vnhappie chances. 
Pauper.Gude-man willze gif me of zour Charitie 
And Ifall decalir zow the blackveritie. 
My father was ane auld man and ane hoir, 
And was of age fourſcoir of zcirs and moir. 
And Mald my mother was fourſcoir and fyfteine, 
And with my labour Idid chame baith ſuſteine, 
Wee had ane Meir that caryitſalt and coill, 
Andeverie ilkzeir ſcho broche vs hame anefoill. 
VVeec hadthric ky that was baith fatand fair, 
Naae tydicr into the toun of air, 
| | K 


* 


> Thatane Vickar ſould rak frame ttvie ky, 
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"Sk ſa waik of blude and bane, 
\ That he deir, quhairfoir my mocher maid great 
Then ſchodeit within ane day or two, (maine 
Ar.c thair " gan my povertie and wo, 
,Our gude g ay Metra bairandonthe fil 
mary. our = laird tuik hir for his h m_ 
The Vickar tuik the'beſt Cow be the head, - 
Jncontinent quhen my father was deid. 
Andqulthe Vickar hard tel how that my niother, 
V Vas dead, fra-hand he tukerohimane veher, *+'': * 
Then Meg my wife did murne both evin & morow 
Till hoſt Cho may as es dead - 
uhen the Vickarhard tell my was 
id Cow hecleikit be the + a 
| Thar vmeſt clayis that was of rapploch gray, - 
The Vickar gart his Clark bear them away, 
Quhen all was gaine Imichr makna debeat 
Bot with my baimnspaſt fortill beg my meat, 
Now haue I tald zow the blak verntie, 
Howl am brocht into this miſerie. - 
Dil. How didye perſon,was henoc thy gude freind> 
[}Pau. The devil ſtick him,he curſtme for my reind 
And halds mezitvnder that fame proces 
That gart me wantthe Sacramentat Paſche. 
In gudefaith fir,thocht he wald cue my throt, 
I have na geir except ane Inglis grot, 
_- ilk 1purpois to gif ane man of law, 
iligence, Thovart ki e dafteſt fuill that ever Iſaw; 
Trows thou man be the law toget remeid, 
Of mea of kirk, na nocht till thou be deid. 
Pavp, Sir be quhar law tell me quhairfoir or quhyt 
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OOTY havena lawexcepr and confuerude, 
ik law tothem is ſufficient and guide. . ©; 

An .Ane conſuetude againſtthe common weill, 
be na law Lthinkbe ſweit Sant Geill, 
Quhair will ze fad thac Tawrell gifze can? 
To tak chrie ky fra anepurehusband man. 
Ane for my father,andfor niy wyfe ane veher, 
And the thrid Cow he tuke fra Mald my mother. 
Diligence. It is thair law all chatthay have in vic 
Thocht tbe Cow, Sow,Ganer,Gryſe or Gu'e, 
Pauper. Sir I wald ſpeiratzow ane quaſtiong, 
Behauld ſum Prelatrs ofthis Regioug, -- 
Manifeſtlie during thait luſtie lyfis, ** © © 
{] Thay ſwyfe Ladies, Madinis and'vther mene wytis, 
Andfa thair cunts thay hane in confuetude, 
Quhidder fay ze that lawis evill or gude? | 
Dil.Haldthy toung man,jir ſeims thatthou war margit, 
Speikthou of Preilts but doube chou will be hangit. 
Pauper.Be him that buirthe cruell Ctoun of tharne, 
I cair nocht tobe hangitevinthemorne, -. 
Diligence. Be ſure of Preiftis thou will ger na ſupport, 
Pauper.Git that be trew the feind relaue the torr, 
Safenlſel gernavthergrace, - .- 
I willly dounand reſtmeein chis iplech. | 
Pauper ly:sdouy.in he feild, Fardoner earers, 
Pardoner, Bona der Bona des, 
FDevoir peopill,gude day | ſay zow, 
Now tarie ane lytil|quhyll Ipray zow, 
Till lbe with zowknawin:: 
Vaitze weill how lamaami - 
Ane nobill man.#nd vndefamic 
Gifall the ſuich — | 
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- Admizric be the Paip: | 
2 I OEE 
My pardons and ny pilgramage, : 
6  Quhilkzefallie and ps 
Igiuetothedeuill with jateng, 
is vnſell wickit New-ceſtament, 
With them that ietranſhitir: 
Sen layik menknewtheveritie, 
| Pardoners gers nocharitie, 
Wi tharthay debaik ir. 
Amang the alewiarichs andwyles, 
As allmy marrowis, men bogyles, 
Zeaall be coſe thenp 
ea | i 
pie os, 
Callie 
Bot now allace, our preit abuſjoun «+ 
I; cleirlic knawia ti our our confufioun,, 
Thar we may fair repene: 
Ofall credence now Eamquyre, 
For ilk man halds me at © ns 
F. Thatreids the New-teſt'mene. LE 
Duill fell the braine thathes ic 
Sa fall chem that the Bui hamebrochs 
Als I'pray tothe Rude 
That Martin Luther thatfals foun, 
Black Bullinger and Melan&houn, - 70 
Had bene ſmorde tatheir cude; - 
Be himthar buir the crowne ofthorne, 
Ivald Sane Paull had never bene borne, 


And 
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| Andals I wald his buiks | 
VVarneverred inthe kirk, — 
Bor amangs freirs into _ mirck, © 
Orriven amangru! : | , 
Heir fall he lay dous his geir vpoa ane buirdandfayq - 
My patent pardouns ze may ſe, 
Cumfra the Caue of Tartarie, 
VVecillſcald withoſter ſchellia, 
Thochr ze haue na contrioun, 
Ze fall haue fullremiſhoun : 
VVnh help of Buiks and bellis, : 
Heir isane reli lang and braid, 
Offine Macoull the the cichr chaſ blaid, 
VVirh teith and alrogidder: 
Of Collings cow heir is ane horne, 
For cating of Makconnals corne, 
Was ſlaine into Baquhidder. 
Heir is ane coird baith great and lang, - 
Quhilk hangirlohne the Armiſtrang,. 
Ofgude hemp ſoft and ſound: 
| © Gudehahepeopill I ftand for'd, | 
Quhaever beis — this cord, : 
Neids never to be dround, 
The culum of San Bryds kow, 
The gruntill of San Antonis ſow. 
Quhilk buir his haly bell; 
Quhaever he be heiris this bell clinck, | 
" Gifme ane ducar for tilldrink, | 
Hefall never gangto hell. 
VVithout he be of Baliell borne, 
Maiſters trow ze that this be ſcorne? 
Cum win this pardoun,cum: 
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| Quhaluifis nradec atom ama : 
Ihaue powerthemfor till part, 5 
Methinkzow deifand dum . 
Hes naine of zow curſt wickit wyfis, 
T hat halds zow into ſturt and ſtryfis, 

Cumtak toun: 
Ofthatcummer Ifall mak zow quyte, 
Howbcitzourſelfsbeinthe wyte, 

And mak anefals narratioua, 

Cum win the pardoun now letle, 
For mcill, for mal or for monie 

For cok,hen,gulſe or 

Ofrelits heir | _ ane hes, 
Quhy cumzenochtthis is ane wonder? 
Itrow ze benocht wyſe. 
Sowtar, Welcum hame evan O_—_ 
Our halie patent ER 
Gifze haue eckategs; 
To pairr me and my wickit wyfe, P 
Aad me deliver from ſturt and ſtryfe,. 

I makzow lupplicatiopn. 

Pardoner.[ſall zow pairr burmair demand, 

Sa I get monyin myhand, ',  , 
Thairfoir ler ſe ſun cunze: | © 

Sowrar.l haue na _—_ my lyfe, 

© Borfyue ſchillings and my fehaippi.: ag knyfe, 

That fall ze have but ſunze. 
Pardoner.Quhat kynd of woman is thy 
Sowrar, Ane quick Devill Sir, ane ſtorme ofſtryfe, 

Ane Frog tharfyles the winde: 
A —_ flag,a flagartie fuffe, 
tilk ane panticho lets ane puſfe, 


ſs 
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Oo me 
And lhe niche ſcho flings and flyrs, 
Thus ſleip I never ane wink: 
That Cockatrice,that commoun huir, 
The mekill Devill may nochc indair 

Hir ſtuburnhesand ſtink, 

Sowtars wife.Theif carle thy words Ihardryche 
In faith my freindſchip zeſall feill, welll 

Andlthe fang: - 

Sowtar. Gifl faid ocht Dame be the Rude, 
Exceptze war baith fair and gude, 

Godnorl hang, | 
Pardoner.Fair dame gifze waldbe ane wower, 
To part zow twa I haue ane power, 

Tell on ar ze content? 

Sowrars wyfe,Zethat I am with all my hart 
Frathat als huirſone till depart, 
—_ Gifthistheifwill conſent. 
Cauſles to partto part I have anew, 
[] Becaus I gatnachamber-glew, 
* Itellzow verely 
I meruell nocht,ſa motl lyfe, 
[] Howbeit that ſwingeour can not ſwyſe, 

He is baith cauld and dry. 

Pard, Quhat wil ze gifme forzour parte 
Ane cuppill of farks with all my harrt, 

The beſt claith in the land: 

>Pardoner. To part ſen ze ar baithcontene, 
I fall zow part incontinent, 
Bor ze mon do command, | t 


My will and finall ſentence is, 
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Itk ane ofzow vrhers arfle kis: - 


Slip doun zour hois,methinkis the carle is glaikic, 

Ser thou not by howbeic ſcho kiſle and ſlaik ir, 
Heir (all ſcho kis hir arfſe with Glence- 

Life vp hirclais,kis hichoill wich zour hart, 

Sowrar.l pray zow fir forbid hir forto fart. 

Heir ſallche Carle kis hirarfſe with fileace. 
Pardoner, Dame pasze totheealt end of the toun, 
And pas zeweſtevin lyke ane cuckald loun, 

Go henceze baith with Baliels braid blifling, 
Schirs ſaw zc ever mair ſocrowles pairting? 


Heir (all che — bag af che hill. 
ns Wi in. . 
CHoaw maifter,hoaw,quhair arze how? 


Pardonner] am heir Wikia wi 


Wil:in. Sir I have done zour bidding, 


For Ihaue fund ane greathors bane, - 


Ane faire ſaw ze never nane, 


Vpon Dame Fleſchers midding, 


Sir,ze may gar the wyfis trow, 


” Iris ane baneof Sant Bryds cow, 
' Gudeforthe feuerquartane: 


Sir willzereull this reli weill, 


All the wyfis will baich kis and kneill, 


Betuixt this and Dumbarcane, 


Pardoner, Quhar fay thay of me in the roun? 
Wilkia.Sum ſayis ze ar ane verie loun: 


Sum ſayis, Legarme narme: 


Sum fayis z'ar ane fals Saracene, 
And lunfoyts zear forretraine 


49 IMCATTATIN. 
Bot keip zow fra ſubie&tioun, 
Otthe curſt King Conegioun' 


For 
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For beze with him fangit: 
Becaus zear aneRomesraker, "a IN 
Ane commoun publick cawlay-paker, 
* Burdoubeze willbe hangic 
Pardoner. uhair ſall _ neo the toun? 
Wikia, With gude kynde Criſtiane Anderſon, 
Quharr ze wiilbe weill creacie, 
Gif ony liumer zow demands, 
Scho will defead zow with hir hands, 
And womaalie debair it, 
Bawburdie ſaysbe the Trinitie, 
That (chofallbeir zowcumpanie, 
' Howbeitze byde anezeir, 
Pardoner. Thou hes done weill be Gods mother 
Takzethetaine andIthert'other; 
Safall we mak greitcheir. 
TWilkia,l reidzow ſpeid zow heir, 
And mak na langer tarie: 
Bydeze lang chair but weir, 
I dreid zour weird zow warie. 
Heir (all Pauper riſe and cax him. | 
wp.Quhat thing was zonthat I hardcrak & cry? 
I haue bene dreamand and dreueland of my ky. 
With my richthand my haill bodiel ſane, 
Sand Bryd, Sana Bryd, ſead me my ky againe, 
]ſeſtandand zonder ane halie man, 
To mak me help let me ſe gifhe can, 
 Halie mal Sod ſpeidzow and gude morne, 
-Pard,VWelcumto me chocht thou war at the horne, 
Cum win the pardoun and fyne [ ſa!ithe faine, 
| Pauper, Wil thatpardoun get me my ky againe? 
Parduner,Carle ot thy ky Ln 4 ue nathung ado, 


I tecrmnns 


. 
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um win ardon ard ki Qs to, 

Pard.Now lo HH oi ues, offrand, 

.Now lows th 6c | 

Andtheuſall h—_ pardon als fra-hand. 
With raipis and relics I fall the Zztne againe, 
Ot Gut or grauell thouſall never havepaine. 
Now win the pardon lin.mer, or thouart loſt _ 

" Paiper, Myhaly father.quhat wil that pardon coft; 
Pard, Let "4 quhat mony thou beareſt in thy bag: 
Paup.Thaue ave grot heir bundiinto anerag, 
Pard, Hes thou navther filuer bot ane groat? 
Pauper. Git I baue mair fir cum and rype my coat, 
Pard,Gif me that grot man, gifthou heſt na mair, 
Pauper, With all niy heart nzaiſter lotakit chair: 
Now let mee zour pardon with zour leif, 
Pardoner. Ane thouſand zcir of parcons 1 the geif, 
Pauper. Ane thouſand zeir:I will nor liue fa lang 
Delyuec me it maiſter and let we gan 
Pardoner. Ane thouſand zeirl lay vpon thy head, 
W ith :ociens quertens: now mak me na mair plead: 
Thou haſt reſaific thy pardon now already, 
Pauper.Bot I cas ſe nathing fir be our Lady: 
Forſuith maiſter,I trow I be nor wyſe, 
To pay ere | haue ſene my marchandryſe. 
Thar ze haue gottin my groat full fair [ rew: 
Sir,quhidder i»zour pardon black or blew? - 
Maiſter, ſen ze haue taine fra me my cunzie, 
My marchandryſeſchaw me withourtin funzie. 

 Ortothe Biſchop Iſall pas andpleinzie | 
In SarR-Androis, & ſumm6dzow to the Seinzie 
Par, Q1 hat craifis the carle'me thinks thouart nor wiſe, 
Pauper. I craifmy groat orellis my marchandrile. 
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Pardoner.l gaifthe pardon for ane thowſandteir, 
Pauper. How fall I get that pardon let me heir? 
Pardaner, Stand fi11l and I fall tell the haill ſtorie: 
Quhea thow art deidand gais t9 Purgatoric, 
Bemgcondempirto paine athowſandzeir: 
Then fall thypardoun thereleit bur weir, 
Now be content ze ar ane mervelous man: 
Pauper.Salll ger nathing for my grotquhill char? 
Pardoner, Tharfall thou aot I mak it rozow plainet 
Pauper. Na than goſlop,gif me my grot againe. 
Quhar ſay ze mailters call ze this gude reſoun? 
That he ſouldpromeis me ane gay pardoun: 
And he reſaue my money in his ſtead, 
Syne mak me'na payment till I be dead: 
Quhen I am deid wait full fikkerlie, 
My filliefaull will pas to Purgatorie: 
Declair me this?now God nor Baliell bind the, 
Quhen I am thaiccurſt carle, quhair fall I find the? 
Not into heavin, bot rather into hell: 
Quhen you arttha'rthoucannot help thy ſel. 
Quhen will thou cum my dolours till abaic? 
Orlthe find my hippis will get ane hair, 
Trowis thou butchour that I will by blind Iambis: 
[]Gif me my grocthe devil) dryre inthy gambis. 
Par.Suyith ſtand abak, I trowthis man be mangit: 
Thou gets not this carle,thochr you ſuld be hangit 
Pauper.Gif me my grot weill bund into ane clout, 


{]Or be Gods breid Robin fall beir ane rour, 


Heir (al thay fecht with ſilence and Pauper ſal caſt doun 
the buird.and caſt the relits in the water 


Diligence, Qu hat kind ofdafting is this al dayp 
Suyich {maiks out ofthe the feild, away, 
| OY 
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tO ane put one, 
Syne bang them Lan the play is done. 

Heir (all Diligence mak his proclamwatioun . 
«Diligence. Famous peopill rak tentand zefallſe 
The thrie eſtaits ofthis natioun: 

Cum to the Court with ane ſtrange gravitie, 
'Thairfoir I mak zow ſupplcatioun: 
T1!1l ze haue heard our haillnarratioun, 
To keip ſilence and be patient pray zow,. 
How beit we ſpeik be adulatioun, 
Vee fall ſay nathing bot the (uith I fayzow, 
Gude verteous men that luifis the veritic, 
I wait thay will excuſe our negligence: 
Bor vicious rien denude of charuie, 
As feinzcit fals flattrand Saracens, 
How beir thay cry on vs ane loud vengence, 
Ard of our paſtyme mak avefals report, 
Quhat may wee dv botrak in paticace? 
And vs refer vnro the faithfull fort. 
gFOur Lord lefus Peternor Paull, 
Culd nocht compleis the peopill all, 
Bot ſum war miſcontenc: - 
Howbeit thay (chew the veritie, 
Sum ſaid thatit war hecilie , 
_-© Ecthair maiſt fals iudgement, 

Heir fall the thrie eftaitscu a 

and backwart 07s or. cg —_ 
Wantonnes.Now braid benedicite, 
Quhart thing is zon that [ſe? 

Luke Solace my hart: 

Solace.Brother Wanconnes quhat thinks thow? 
Zonar thg thrie eſtairs I row; EO 
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Gangand backwart- | | 
ny ply ey ud ant ie wallaway? 
Ir is greit ſchame for Ifay, 

Backwart to gang: 
I trow the King Correctioun, 
Man mak ane retormatioun: 
Orit be lang, 
Now Ictvs goandtellthe King, Pasſa. 
Sir wee haue ſeneane mervelous thing 

Be our ivdgement: 

The thrie citairs ofthis Regioun, | 
Ar cunmand backwart throw this toun, 

Tothe Parlament. 
Rex.Backwart,backwart,how may that be? 

Car ſ{peid them haiſtelic ro me: 

In drerd thatthay ga wrarg; 
Placebo.Sir lſerhem zonder cummand, 
Thay will be he heir evin fra hand, 

Als faſt as thay way gang, pt 
Gude-corn.Sir hald zou bg skar themnocktg 
Tillze perſaue qubar be thairchocht, ; 
| And ſequbar men them leids: 

And letthe King CorreQioun, 
Mak ane ſcharp inquifitioun, 
And matk them be the heids, 
Quhen ze ken the occaſioun, 
That maks them fic perfuaſioun; 

Ze may expell the caus: 
$yne them retorme as ze think beſt, 

Suva that the Realme may live inreſt, 
Accordingto Gods lawis, 

Rei (all che thrie eftaitz cum and turne thairfaces 3 
the King, - L3 
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@Spir,Gloir, honour,Jaud triumph and vicorie 
Be rozour michtie prudentexcellence: 
Heir ar we cum al) the cltaits thrie, 
headieto mak our dew obedience, 
Art zour command with humbill obſervance, 
As my perteneto Spiritualitie, 
Wich counlell ofthe Temporalitie. 
Temp. Sir we with michtie curage atcommand 
Of zour ſuperexcellent Maicftic, 
Sail mak ſeruice baith with our hart and hand, 
And fall not dreid in thy defence to die: 
Wee ar content but doubt that wee may ſe 
T hat nobill heavinlie King Correioun, 
Sa he with mercic mak punitioun, 

Merchand, 
Sir we ar heirzour Burgeſſisand Merchands, 
1 hanks be to Godthat we may ſe zour face: 
Traiſftand wee may now into divers lands, 
Convoy our geir with ſupport of zour grace, 
For now [traiſt weeſall get reſt and peace, 
Quhe miſdoars ar with zour ſword overthrawin 
Then may leil.merchands liue vpon thair awin, 
Rex. Welcum to me my prudent Lords all, 
Ze ar my members ſuppois I be zour head: 
Sir doun that we may with zour iuſtcounſall, 
Aganis mifdoars find ſoveraineremeid, 
Wee ſall nochr ſpairfor fauour nor for feid, 
With zour avice to mak punitioun: 
And put my {word to executioun, | 
Cor.My tender freinds I pray zow with my hart, 
Declair rome thething that I waldſpeir, 
Qybar is the caus thatze gangall backwart? 
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Thevetitic thairof faine wald I heir. 
iri.Soveraine we have gaine ſathis mony a Zeir 
Howbeitze think we go vndecently, j 
VVee think wee gang ticht wonder pleaſantly. Fe 
Dil.Sirdoun my Lords into zour proper places; 7 
Sync letthe King conſider all ſic caces. 1 
Sit doun fir ſcribe,and fit doun dampfter to: 
And fence the Court as ze war wont to do, 
Thay ar ſet doun & Gud-coun(ell fal pas to his ſeats 

CRkex. My prudent Lords of the thcie cſtaits, 
It is our will abuife all vther thing, 
For to r:forme all them tnar maks debaits, 
Contrair thericht quhilk daylie dois maling. 
Andthay that dois the Common-weil dounthring 
VWith help and counſell of King CorreQtioun, 
It is our will for to makpuniſching:; 
And plaine oppreſſours purto ſubic&ioun, 
Spiritv. Quharthing is this ſir, thatze haue devyfic? 
Schirsze haue neid for till be weill advyſi 
Be noch: haiſtie intozour executioun, 
And be nochtour extreime inzour punitioun, 
And gifzepleaſeto do fir as wee ſay, 
Poſtpone this Patlamentrill ane vther day, 
For quhy ?the peopi!lot this Regioun, * 
May nochr indure extreme correctioun. 
CorreRt. Is this the partmy Lords thatze will tak? 
To wak vs\upportatioun to corre: 
Ir dois appeir that ze ar culpabill, 
Thar arnocht to Corretioun applyabill. 
Suyith Diligence gaſchaw it is our will, 
That everilk man oppreſt geif in his Bill, 
Dui,Al mane:rof:uer Iwairnethat be oppreſt, 
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Cum and complaine and thay falbe redreſ. 
For quhy,it ische nobill Princes will, 
Thar ilk coimpleinerſall gif ia his Bill, 

Tohne the Common-welill, 
Our of my gait,for Gods faikler ne ga: 
Tell meagaine gude maiſtec quhar ze ſay, 
Diligence.I warne al thar be wrangouthe offendir, 
Cumand complaine and rhay fall be amengic, 
Iohn.Thankit be chriſt yat buir the croun ot chorne 
For I was never {a blyth fen I was borne, 
Diligen, Quharis thy name follow, thar wald | feil 
Tohn. Fortuith thay call ine [ohne the comon-well. 
Gude maiſter[ wald ſpeir at zou ane thing, 
Quhair craiſt ze I ſal] fad zon new cumde King? 
Dili.Cum over, and I fall ſchawthe co his grace, 
I>hne.Gods benneſone licht on that luckie face, 
Scand by the gait, letſe gif I can loup,- 


Iman rin faſt incaceI get ane coup, * 
w Heirſall fohme loup the ſank orels fall in it- 
Dili, Speid the away,thouraryis all co lang: 


Iohne. Now be this day | may nafalter gang. 
Iohne co the King. 


Gude day,gudday, grit God fait baithzour graces 
Wallie,wallie fall thay twa weill fairde faces: 

Rex. Shaw methy name gude maa I the command, 
Io.Marie [ohne the common-weil of fair Scotland 
Rex, The common weill hes bene amang his fats: 
Ion. Zeirthar gars the commoun-weil wane clais. 
Rex. Quhat is the caus the common well is crukit? 
Ioh.Becaus the common-weill hes bene overlukir 
Rex.Quhat gars the luke ſa with ane dreiric hart? 
oh, Becaus the thrie eſtaits gangs all backwarr, 


Rex, 
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Rex. Sir comon weill knaw zethe limmers thatths leids? 
Iohne. Thair canker cullours | ken them be the heads 
As for our reverent fathers of Spiritualitie, 
Thay ar led be Couctice and cairles Senſualitie. 
And as zeſc Temporalitic hes neid ofcorre&ioun, 
Quhilk hes lang tymebene led bepublick oppreflioun: 
Loequhairrhe loun lyis lurkand at his back, 
Gert vp I think to ſe thy craig gar ane raip crack, 
Loe heir is Falfet and Diflaitweill I ken, 
Leiders of the merchants and ſillie crafts-men, » 
Quhat merve!l thocht thethrie eſtaits backwart gang? 
_ fic an vyle cumpanie dwels them amang, 
Quhilk hes reulit this rout moniedeir dayis, 
Quhik: gars lohn the comon-weil want hig warme clais 
Sir call them betoir zow and put them in ordour, 
Orels lohnthe cominon-weil man beg onthe bordou:. 
[]JThou feinzeir Flatrrie the feind fart in thy face, 
"2 ze was guyder of the Court we garlitill grace, 
Ryte vp Falſcr.and Diſſait without onylunze, 
I pray Godnor the devils danie dryte on thy grunze. 
Behauldas the loun lukis evin lyke a the:f, 
Monie wicht warkman thou brocht ro miſcheif. 
My ſoveraine Lord Correction I mak zow ſupplication, 
Pur thirtryiteruikers from Chriſtis congregation. 
Corre&ioun.As ze haue devyſic but doubr it ſa.'be done 
Cumheir mv Sergeants and do zourdebtſone, 
Purthic thrie pellours into preſſoun ſtrang, 
Howbcirze fould hangthemzedothen na wrang, 

Firſt Sergeaar. 
Soverane Lords weeſall obey zour commands: 
Brother vponthirlimmers lay on thy hands. 
Rye vp fone loun thou luiks evinlyke ane lurden: 
| M 
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Zour mouth war meit to drink an weſche iurden, 
Secund Sergeanc. | 


qCum heir goſlop, cum heir, cum heir, 
Zour rackles lyfe ze fall repent: 

Quhen was ze wont to be {a (weir? 
Scand ſtill and be obedient. 

Firſt Sergeant. Thair is nocht in all this toun, 
Bot I waldnoche this raill war tald: 

Bot I wald hang him for his goun, 
Q.hidder that it war Laird or laid. 

I trow this pellour be ſpur-gaid, 

Put in thy hand iato this cord, 
Howbecit [ſe thy skap s&yre skaid: 

Thou art ane ſtewart I ſtand foird. 


Heir fall the vycis be led to the ſocks, 
Secund Ser. Put inzour leggis into the ſtocks, 


For ze had never ane meiter hois: 
Thir ſtewars ſtinks as thay war Broks, 
Now arze fikker I ſuppois. Panſa. 
My Lords wee haue done zour commands, 
Sall wee pur Covetice in captivitie? | 
|  Corre&ion, Ze hardlie lay on chem zour hands , 
, Rychr fa vpon Senſiialitic, | 
Spi. This is my Grainter and my Chalmerlaine, 
Ant hes my gould and geir vader hiccuuris: 
I ;nak ane vow to God I all complaine, 


Vatothe Paip how ze do me 1aiuris, 
Coverice. 


@My reve:ent fathers tak in patience, 
Iſall noclt lang remaine from zour peſence 


Thocht for ang quhyU I man from zow depairt, 
| [wait 
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I wait my ſpreic fall remaine in zour hart, _ 
Andquhen this King CorreQioun beis ab'ent, 
Then (all we rwa returne incontinent, 
Thaufoir adew,---- DR, 

-— Spiritualitie. Adew be Sant Mavene, 
Pasquhair ze will wear twa naturall iren, 
Sealualicie, Adew = Lord---—- | 
Spiritualitie,—--- Adew my awin fweit harr, 
Moe duill fell me rhar an man deparrt, 


Senſuali My Lord howbeirthis parting dois me 


Irraift in God we ſal mcit ſone agane,, (paine, 
Spiri.Tocum againe I pray zow do zour cure, 
 Want[zowtwa [may nochtlang indure, 
Heir ſal the Sergeanes chaſe them away,and they ſai 
: gang t9ike (eat of venſlualitie, , 
gTempor.My Lords zeknaw the thrie eſtaits 
For Common-weill ſald mak debaits: 
Let now amang vs be devyſic, 
Sic actis that with gude men be prayſit, 
Conforming tothe common law, 
For of na man we ſould ſtand aw, 
And forrill faif'vs framurmell, 
SchoneDiligence ferchvs Gude-counſe!! 
For quhy he is ane man that knawis, 
Baich che C _ and Civill lawis, 
Diligence. Fatherze man incontinent 
Paſle tothe Lords of Parliament, . 
For quhy thay ar determinart all, 
To donathing by zourcounſall, 
Gude-counfal. Tharſal Ido within chort ſpace, 
Praying the Lord co ſend vs grace: 
For till conclude or wee depart, 
3 
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Thar thay may profeit efterwatt, 

Baith to the Kirk and ro the Kirg, | 
Iſall defyre na vther thing. Panſn. 


My Lords God glaid the cumpanie, 
Quhar isthe caus ze fend forme? | 
Merchand.Sir doun and gif vs zour coualell, 
How we fall ſlaik the greitmurme!l, 
Ofpure peopill,ihat is weillknawin, 
Andas the Common-weill hes {chawin.. 
And als wee knaw it isthe Kings will, 
Thar gude remeid be putthairrill, 
Sir Common-weill keip ze the bar, 
Ler nane exceprzourſelf cum nar. 
Iohne.T hart fall I do as I beſt can, 
I fall hauld out baith wyte and many 
Ze man let this puir creature, 
Support me for till keip the dure. 
I knaw bis name full fickerly, 
He will complaine als weill as [. 
Counl, My worthy Lords ſen ze have taine on hand 
Sum reformatioun to mak into this land: 
And als ze knaw it is the Kings mynd, . 
Quha till the Common -weil hes ay bene kynd: 
- Thocht reifand thiftwer ſtanchitweill aneuch, 
Zir ſumthing mair belangis to the pleuch. 
Now into peace ze ſould provyde for weirs, 
And be ſure of how,mony thowſand [peirs, 
The King may bequhen he hes ochr ado, 
For quhy my Lords this is my reſſoun to, 
The husband-men and commons thay wat wont, 
Go in the battell formeſt in the fronc, 
Bot I have tint all my experience, = | 
9 Widou 
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Without ze mak ſum bener diligence: | 
The Common-weill mon vther wayisbe ſtyllir 
Orbemy faith the King wilbe begyllir, 
Thir pvre commouns daylic asze may ſe, 
Declynisdoun till extreme poverrie: 
For ſum ar hichtir ſa intothair maill, 
Thair winning will nocht fird themwater kaill. 
How Prelats heichrs thair teinds it is weill knawin, 


That husband-men may not wcill haldthair awing 


And now begins ane plague amang themnew, 
Thar gentill wen thau ſteadings taks in few. 
Thus man thay pay great fer e or lay thair ſtcid, 
Andſnm ar plainlie harlit out be the heid, 
And ar diſtroyit withour God on them rew. 
]Paup.Sir be Gods breid that taill is verie trew, 
is weill kend I had baithnolt and hors, 

Now all my geirze ſevpon my cors, | 
CorreQion,Or Idepairt Ithink ro mak ane ordouf 
Tohne, I pray zow fir begin firſt at bordour, 
For how can wefend vs aganis Ing|and 
Quhen we can nocht within ournatiue Land, 
Deſtroy our awin Scots,common trator theifis, 
Quhato leilt Jaborers daylie dois miſcheifis, 
wy I ave King my Lord be Gods wounds, 

hacever held c6moa theifis within thair bounds: 
Quhairthrow that day]y leilmen micht be wrangit 
Without remeid thair chiftanis ſuld be hangir,. 
Quhidder he war ane knicht,ane LordorLaird 
The Devill draw meto hell and he war ſpaitrd, 
Tempora.Quhatwher enemies hes thou let vs ken? 
TIohne. Sir I compleine vpon the idill men; | 
Fer quliy fir it is Gods awin bidding © 
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All Chriſtian men to wirk for thair living. 
Sand Paull thar pillar ofthe Kirk, 
Sayis tothe wretchisthatwill not witk 
Andbene to vertews laith 
i now liborat non manducet. 
isin Ingliſche toung or leir: 

QNuha labourignocht ye ſallnotf eif, 
This bene againſt the ſtrang beggers, 
Fidlers,pypers,andpardovers: 
Thir Iugglars, leſtars,and idill cuitchours, 
Thar carriers andthir quintacenſours: 
T hir babil-beirers ny thir bairds, 
Thir ſweir ſwyngeours with Lords and Lairds: 
Ma then chair rears may ſuſteine, 

F Orto thair profeit neidfull bene, 

Quhilk bene ay blytheſt of diſcords, 
And deidly feid amangrthar Lords. 
For then they {leurchers man be treatie, 
Or elsthair querrelsvadebaitic. 
This bene againſt thir grearfar Freitis, 
Augultenes, Carmlcirs and Cordeleirs: 
And all vthers that in cowls bene cled, 
Quhilk labours nocht and bene weill fed, 
I mein nocht laborand Spiritua'lie, 
Nortforthair living corporallie: 
Lyand in dennis lyke idill doggis 
Ithem compair to weil fed hoggis, 
I think they do them ſelfis abule, 
Seing that thay the warld refuſe: 
Haifg profelt ſic povertie, 
Syneficis faſt fra necefltie, 
 Quyhargifchay porertic wald profeſle: 


And 
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And do as did Diogenes, 
Thar great famous Philoſophour, 
Seing in carth bot vaine labour, 
Alutteclicthe »arld refuſir, 
And in avetun.be himſclf inclufit, 
And leifir on herbs and water cauld, 
Of corporall fude na mairhe wald. 
He trottirnochr from toun to toun, 
Beggand to feid his carioun, 
Fratyme that lyfe he did profes, 
The wald ofhim was cummerles, 
Kycht ſa of Marie Magdalene, 
And of Mary th'Egyptiane: | 
And of auld Paull the fiſt Hermeit, 
All thir had povertie compleir. 
Ane hundreth ma mich declair, 
Bot to my purpois I will fair: 
Concluding fſleuthfull idilnes, | 
Againſt the Common-weillexpreſſes —* 
CorreQioun. Quhom vpon ma will zecompleing 
Iohne,Marie on ma and ma againe. 
For the pure peopill cryis with cairis, 
The inferchin | luſtice airis: 
Exercit mair for couetice, 
Then for the puniſching ofvyce, _ 
Anepeggrell theifthar ſteillis ane kow, 
| Is hangitbor he tharſteillis ave bow 
With als meikill geir as he may urs, 
Thar theif is hangit be thepurs. 
Sic pykand peggprall theifis ar hangit, 
Bot he that all the warld hes wrangir, 
Aae cruclltyrane ane ſirang rran'grefſour, 
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HOWS publick plaine oppreflour, 
Ty buds may he obreine fauours 
. OfTreſurers and compoſttours, 
Thocht he ſerue greit puniciouny 
Gers ealie 
Andthroch laws conliſtoriall 
Prolixe,corruptan 

The common peopillar put ia vnder, 
Thochethaybe prir it iowa wonder. 


Correction. Gude Iohne [ grantall chat is trewy, 


Zour inforroun full fair Irew: 

Orl a aff this Nartioun, 
I fall makreformatioun. 
And als my Lord Temporalitie, 
I zow command in tyme that ze 
Expell opprefſioun affzour lands. 

And als F(.6 to zow merchands, 
- —— rs [ Gd be land orlie, 
Diſſait be in zour cumpanie: 
Quhulkarto Common-weill contrair, 
| _ to God Ifall not ſpair _ 
=—_ myſword to executioun, 
mak on zowv extreme punitiouns 

—_ my Lord Spiricualicie, 
In gudlic haiſt I will thatze 
Ser into few zour temporal! lands, 
g_ hat Jabourswith thair hands, 

nochr to ane ing gentill man, 
That nether will he wi ED 
Quhair throch the policy may increſle. 
Temporalicie.I am content ſir be the meſſe: 


Sma thatthe Spirigpalitie, 


* 
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Sets thairsin tew als weill as wee. 
Correctioun. My Spirituall Lords ar ze content? 
Spiritualitie.Na,na,wee man tak advytement 
In fic maters for to conclude, 
Ouir haiſtelie,wee thiak noche gude. 
Cor, Conclude ze nocht with the Comoneweil 
Ze lalbe puniſchir be San Geill, 


tieir fall che Biſchops cum with the Freir. 


Spiritualitie.Schir we can ſchaw exemprioumn, 
Fra zour temporal punitioun: 

Thequhilk wee purpois till debair. | 
Correction. Wa than,ze thinkco ſtryue for ſtair, 
My Lords quhart ſay ze to this play? 
Temporalitie, My ſoverane Lords we will obav, 
And tak zour part with hart and hand, 
Quhareverze pleisvsto command. | 
Hear (al the Temporal ſtair fic doun eathair knies, Y (ay, 
Bot wee beſeikzow Soveraine, 

Of all ourcryms that ar bygaine 

To gifvs aneremiſſioun, 

And heir wee mak to zow conditioun, 

The Common-weill for rill defend 

From hence-forth till our lives end- 
Corretiom. Onthat conditioun I am contenr 
Till pardon zow ſen zerepent, 

The Common-weill tak be the hand, 

And mak wuhhim perpetuall band, 


Heir fall the temporal] Raits, to wit,the Lords and merch- 
ands imbreafſe Iohne the Common-weill. 


Johne haue ze ony ma debaits 
Againſt the Lordsof Spirituall ſtairs? 
Iohne, Na fir I dar nocht ſpeik ane word, 
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To plaint on Preiſtis it isna bourd: 
CorreQioun, Flyr on thy fow fill I deſyre the: 
Swa thatthou ſchaw botthe veritie, 

_ Tohrve.Grandmerces then Ifall noche ſpair, 
Firſt to compleine onthe Vickair, 

Thepure Cotrar being lyketodie, 

Haifand zoung infants tvaorthrie: 

Ard ies twaky but onyma, 

Fize V ickar molt hait ane of thay: 

V\ ith the gray frugge that covers the bed, 
Howbeit the wyfe be purelie cled, 

And gitthe wyte die on the morne, 

| Thochr all the bairns ſould be forlorne, 

] hevther kow he cletks away 

W ith che pure cot of raploch gray. 

\\'a'g God this cuſtome war pur doun, 
Qulikneverwas foundit be reſſoun. ; 
Temporal. Ar allthay tai!s trew that thoutelles? 
[]JPauper. Trew fir,the Divill ſtick me elles, 

For beth: halie Trinitie, 

That ſame was practeiſit on me, 

Forour VickarGodgive him pyne, 

Hes zit thrie tydiekye of myne, 

Are for my father and for my wyfe ane v:her, 
Ard the thrid cow he tuke for Mald my, mother. 
lohne. Our Perſone heir hetakts na vther pyne,, 
Bot to refſaue his teinds and ſpendrhem ſyne. 
How beithe be obleiſt be gude reſloun, 
Topreich the Evangel] wk parochoun. 

How beit thay ſuld want preiching ſevintin zeir. 
Our Perſoun will rot want ane ſcheif of beir. 
Par, Our b:\Nops with thair liſtie rokatsquhyre, 
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Thay flow ia riches royallie and delyce: 
Lyke Paradice bene thair palices and places, 
And wants na pleaſour ot the faigeli taces. 
Als thir Prelates hes great prerogatyues, 
For quhy thay may depairtay with thair wyues: 
Without ony correRtioun or damnage, 
Syne tak ane vther wantoner but mariage, 
Bir doubt | wald think it ane pleaſant lyte, _ 
Ay on quhen | liſt ro part with my wyte, 
Synetak are vther of far grenter bewtie, 
Botever alace:ny Lords that may nor be, 
For Il am bund alace in matiage, 
Bot thay lyke rams cudlic in chav rage. 
Vnpytalt rianisamang the lillie zow1is, 
Sa langaskynde of naturein them growis, 
Perſon. [hou lies fals huirſunraggi loun, 
Thair is na Preiſts in allthisroun, 
That ever vfit ſic vicious crafts. 
Iohne. the fcind refſaue thay.flartrand chafts: 
Sir Domine I trowitze had bedum, 
Quhair Devil gat wethis ill fairde blaitie bum? 
Peri. To ſpeik of Preiſts be ſure it isnabourds: 
Tha a men nowfor rakles words, 
And all thay words ar heriſic in deid, 
- John, The meckil feind ceſaue the (aul that leid, 
All char I ſay is trew thoche chou be greific, 
And that l offer on thy pallerto pretfir. 
Spr.My lords quhy do ze thoil that lurdun loun, 
Of Kirk-men to (peikft: detractioun, | 
Iletzow wit my Lk itisnabourds, 
Ot Prelars fortill ſpeik ſic wantoun words, 
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Zon villaire purtis me our of Charitie. 
Tempo.Quhymy Lord. fayis he ocht boe verity 
Ze canroche Rop anepwe man fortillplemze 
Git he hesfaltic, ſu him to 2our Seize, 
Spritval. Zea that I fall. ] mak greit God a vow 
Fe fall repert that he ſpakot the kow, 
I will nor ſi flerfic words of zonviliaine. 

Pauper 1 han gar gif me-mythrie fat ky againe, 
Spr. Fa!s carle io ſpeik to me ſtands thou not aw? 
Pau, The feindretaue them that firſt devyſit that 
Within an hopre efter my dade was deid (law 
The Vickar had my kow hard be the heid, 
Perſon. Fals huirtun carle I fay that law is gude, 
Becaus it hes bene lang our conſuerude: 


Pauper. Quhea Iam Paipthat law Ifalput dorn + 


Ir is ane fair [aw for the pnre commoun. 
Spricu. I mak an vow thay words thou fal repent. 
Counſall. I zow requyre ny Lords be paticat, 
W'ce came nocht heir for diſputatiouns, 

Wee came to make gude reformariouns. 
Heitctoir of this zour propoſitioun, ' 

Conclude and put toexecutioun, 


Mer. My Lords£concludthata) theteporal lands - 


Be ſet in fewto laboreris withthair hands, - 
VVith fc reftritiouns as (all be devyſir, ' 


Thar thay may live and nochtto be ſuppryfir, * 


VVith ane refſonabill augmentatioun, - 
And quhen thay heir ane procſamwatioun: 
That the Kings grace dois wak him for the weir, 
That thay be rcddie with harneis, bow and ſpeir, 
As tor my ſelf my Lordthis 1 conclude. 
Coun.Sa ſay we all zour reſſoun beſa gude, 


To mgs 
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To mak ane At onthis we arcontent: 
lohne,Onchar fir Scribe Itak ane inſtrumenr. 
Quhat do ze bt the ——_— andkcw? 
Counſall, I wil conclude nathiog of that as now 
Without my Lord of Spiricualirie, 
Thairto conſeatwith allthis hMll cleargie, 
My Lord Biſchop will ze thairto conſenr? 
Spri. Na,na,never till theday of Iudgemear. 
Wee will want nathing that wee haue in vie, 
lzirtilror kow,teind lawbecei ſenor gulſe, 
Tem, Forſuith my lord Ithink we fuldconclude, * 

+ Seing this kow ze haue in conſuetude: 
Wee will decerne beirthar the Kings grace, 
Sall wryte vntothe Paipis holines: 
Wirth his conſent be proclamatioun, 
Baith corſpreſentand cow wee fall cry doun. 
Spiri. To that my Lords wee plainlie difaſſent, 
Norerthairof I rakane inſtrument, 

 TE.My lordbe himthat al the warld hes wrocht, 
Wee ſet nochrt by quhider ze conſent ornoche; 
Zear bor ane eſtait and we ar twa, 


Er vb maior par ib: tote. 
Ich.My lords ze haif cicht prudentlie concludit, 
Tak tent now how'the land is clein denudit: 
Ot gould and (iver quhilk daylie gais to Rome, 
For buds, mair then the reſt of Chriſtindome. 
War I ane King fir be coks paſſioun, 
I fould gar mak ane proclamarioun. 
That never ane penny ſould goto Rome atall, 
Na wair then did to Peter hor to Paull 
Do zenochtſa,heir for concluſioun = 
I gifzow all my braid black maleſgum, 

| N3 
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Merchant. lt is of treuth firs, be my chriſtiadome; 
That mekilof our money gaisto Rome, 

For we merchants I wait within our bounds, 

Hes furneiſt Preiſts ten hundreth thowſand puads, 
For thair finnance,nane knawis ſa weill as wee: 
Thairfoir my Lords deyyſe ſum remedic. 

For throw thir playis a0Uthir promotioun, 

Mair for denners nor for devotioune 

Sir Symoagic hes maid with them ane band, 

The gould of weicht thay leid our ofthe land, 
The Premnenwellchel throch bein ſair oppreſt 
Thaurfoir devyſe remeid as zethiak beſt. % 
Counſcll.It is ſchort tyme ſen ony benefice, 

V Vas ſped inRamne except greit Biſchoprics. 

Bot now for ane vnworthie Vickarage, 

AnePreiſt will rin to Rome in Pilgramage. 

Ane cavell quhilk was neveratthe ſcule, 

W ill rinto Rome and keip ane Biſchops mule: 
And ſyne cum hame wich mony colorit crack, 
With ane buirdin ofbecefices on his back, 
Quhilk bene againſtche, law ane man alane, 
Forrtill poſſes ma benefices norane. 

Thir greit commeads[ ſay withoutin faill, 

Sould nochrt be giuen botrothe blude Royall: 
Salconclude my Lords andſayisfor me, 

Ze fould annullall this pluraliie. 
Spritualitie, The Paip hes giuen vsdiſpenſatiouns 
Counſall.Zeathat is be zour falsnarratiouns, 
Thochrthe Paip for zour pleaſour will dilpence, 

I erow that can nochtcleir zour conſcience, 
Advyſemy Lords quhar ze think co conclude, 
Temporalitie, Sir be my faith [think it verie gude, 
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That frahence furch na Preiſtis fall pas ro Rome; 
Becaus our ſubſtance thay doſtillconſume, 
Forp:eyis andforthair profeit ſingulair, 
1 hay haifofmoney maidthisr bair, 
Anda'sIthink itbeſtbemy 
Thar ilk Preift fall haif bot anebenefice. 
And git thay keip noche that fundatioun, 
Ir ſall be caus ofdeprivatioun. 
Merchant, As ze haif ſaid my Lord we wil confenr, 
Scribe mak ane act on this incontinent, 
Counſ,My Lords,thair is ane thingzit vnproponit 
How Prelats ard Preiſtisauchtro be diſponit: 
This bead done wee hauethe les ado, 
Qular ſay zefus*this is my counſall lo: 
1hator wce end this preſent Parliament, 
Ofthis mater to takrype advyſement, 
Mark weill my Lords,thair is na benefice 
Given to anc man,bot for ane gude office, 
Quhataks office and ſynethay can noch vſir, 
Giuerar:d taker I fay arbaith abuſir. 
Ane Biſchops office is for to be ane preichour, 
And ofthe law of God ane pnblick teachour, 
R ychr ſathe Perſone vnto his parochoun, 
Of che Evangellſould leirthem ane lefſoun, 
Thair ſould na man deſyre fic dignities, 
Withour he be abill for that office. 
And for that caus,[ ſay withour leifing, 
Thay have thair teinds.and forna vtherthing, 
—_— quhair find ze that we ſuldprechours be 


oun.Luik quhat San Paul wryts vnto Timothie 


Takthair the Buiklerſe gifze can ſpell. 
Spritual. I never red thar, thairfour reid itzour ſel, 


-” 


3, 


ro} Y.DLIND. $4PYLRE, 


Connſai! fail read thir wordis on ane Baik. 


@Fidelis ſermo, figuis Epriſrepatuns defderat, bouwnm open dee. 


deras opertes enns irreprebenſibilem eſſe, oniua vxorts virum,ſobri« 
ww,prodentens, ernatum,pud:cuns, hoſpitalens dottorew: non vine- 
lentuns,nen percuſſerem:(ed modeſiuns, That is 

g This is atrue ſaying, If any man deſire the office of a Biſhop, he 
defireth a worthie worke: A Biſhop cherefore muſt be rareproue- 
able,the husband of one wife, &c. 


Soiritualitic, Zetemporall men be him hart heryit hell, 
Ze ar ovir peart with (ik maters ro mell. 
Temporalitie. Sit fill myLord, ze neid nor fortilbraull, 
Thir ar the veric words of th' Apoſtill Paull. 

Spir. Sum ſayis be him that woarethe croun of chorne, 
It had bene gudethat Paull had neir bene borne, 
Counſal.Bot ze may knaw my Lord San& Pauls intent, 
Schir redze never the Newteſtament? 

Spiritualitie.Na fir,be himthat our Lord Teſus auld, 

I red neverthe New teſtament nor auld, 

Nor ever thinks tro do ir bethe Rude, 

I heir freiris ſay that reiding dois na gude, 

Counſell.Till! zow toreidthem Ithink it isna lack, 

For anisI ſaw them baith bund on zour back: 
Thatſamin day thatze was conſecrat, 

Sir,quhat meinis that? 

(]Spiritualitie, The feind ſtick them; that wart. 

Merchant, Then befoir God how can ze be excufir 

To haifancofhce and waits not howto vſic. 
Quhairfoir war gifin zow all the temporal lands? 
Andallthirteindsze haifamang zourhands. 
Thay war giuin zow for vther cauſſes Lweine, 
Nor mummi matins and haldzourclayiscleine, 
Zeſay tothe Appoltils that ze ſucceid, 

Borze ſchaw nocht that into word nor deid, 


The 
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The law is plaine, our teiads ſuld furniſch teichours: 
Couaſ.Zea that ir ſould,or (uſtcine prudent preichours, 
Pauper.Sir God nor | be ſickit with ane kuyfe, 
Gifever our Perloun preichit in all his lyfe, 
Perſone, Quhardevil caks the ot our preiching vndocht? 
Pauper, Ti:nk ze thar ze fuld haue the teinds fornocht? 
Perione. Trowis thou to get remeid carle of that thing? 
[]Pauper. Zea be Gods breidricht ſone war I ane King, 
Perſone, Wald thou of Prelats mak deprivatioun? 
Pauper. Nal {1d garthem keip thair tundatioun, 
Quhart devill is this,quhom of tould Kings ſtand aw: 
T o do the thing that thay ſould be the law, 
War l ane King be coks deir pafſioun, 
I ould rich ſoue mak reformatioun, 
Failzeand thatrofzour grace [ould cicht ſoa finde, 
Thar Preiſts fall leid zow lyke ane bellie blindes 
Iohne, Quhat gif King David war leiuand in ehir dayis? 
The quhilk did tound {a mony gay Abayis: 
Or out of heavin quhat gif heluikit doun? 
And ſaw the great abominationn: 
Armang thir Abeſſes andthir Nunries, 
Thairpublick huirdomes and thair harlotries, - 
He wald repent he narrowit ſais bounds, 
Of zeirlie rentthrieſcoir of thowſand 20unds, 
His ſuccefſours maks litill cuiſle | ges, 
Ofhis devorioun or of his holines, 


 Adbaſle, 
How dar thou carle preſume for to declair, 
Or for to mell the with ſa heich a water? 
For in Scotland thair did zit neverring, 


* Ter the wit ane mair excellent King, 


Of holines he was the veric plant, 
0 ; 
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And now inheavin he is ane michtfuli Sant 
Eecaus thar fyftein Abbaſics he didfound, 
Quhair throw greatriches hesay done abound 
Jato our Kirk and daylic zit abunds, 
Bot kings rlow Itrow tew Abbaſics fourds. 
Idar weill ſay thou art condempnir in hel, 
That dois preſume with fic maters to mell. 
Fals huicſun carle thou art ovir arrogant, 
To iudge the deids of fic ane halie Sant. = 
Ibhne,King Iames the firſt Koy ofthis Regioun, 
Said that he was ane fair Sant to the croun. 

'] heir men ſay thathe was ſumehing blind, 
That gaue away mair nor he left behind, 
His ſucceſlours that halines did repent, 

uhilk gartthem do great inconvenient. 
Abbas, My Lord Biſhop Imervel how that ze, 
| Sufferthis carle for to ſpeik hereſiey 
Forbe my faith my Lordwillze tak tent, 
He ſervis for to be brunt incontinent 
Ze can noche ſay bot it is herefie, 
Toſpeik againſt our law and libertie, | 
Spritualitie. Safe parer I mak zow ſupplicatioun, 
Exame zon carlc,ſyne mak his dilatioun; 
Imak ane vow to God omnipotent, 
That byſtour falbe brunt incontinent, 
Venerabill father I fall do zour command, < 
Gif he ſeruiz deid[ all fune vnderſtand, Pasſa. 
Fals huirſun carle ſchaw furth thy faith, 
Iohne.Me thiakze ſpeik as ze war wraith, 
Tozow I will nathing deciair, 
For ze ar nocht my ordinaire. 
Flat,Quhom in trowss thou fals mouſter mangit? "0 
ac 


Howhedidtothe heavin aſcend: 
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Tohne.1 trow to God to ſethe hangir; 
War Lane King be coks pafſioun, 
I ſor:!d gar makane congregatioun, 
Of all che freirs of the'four ordouris, 
And mak zow vagers on the bordours, 
Schir will ze giuc meaudience, 
And [tall ſchaw zour excellence: 
Sa that zour grace will giue me leife 
How into Godthar Lbelcife. 
Corr. Schaw furth zour faith and feinzenoc!:, 
 Tohne. lbeleife in God thatall hes wrocht, 
And creat everie thing otnoche, 
And in his Son eurLord leſa, 
Incarnatofthe Virgin trew: 
| Quha vnder Pilar tholirpaſſioun, 

And deit for our Salvatioun, 
And on the thrid day rais againe, 
As halic(criptour ſchawis plane. 
And als motoadd i5 weill kend, 
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- Andſethimdounattherichthand, 
Of God the father I vaderſtand. 
And fall cumiudge on Dumilſday, 
Quhar will ze mairficchar I ſay? 
CorreQioun Schawfurth the reſt, this is na games 
Johae.I crow SanQam Ecclefiam, 
Bornocht inthir Biſchops nor thir Freirs, 
Quyhilkwill forpurging ofchir neirs. 
Mn vp theta raw and doun the vther, 
.. meckill mr —_ the fidder, 
orrectioun. Say quhart ze will firs be Sa1R Tan 
Methiak Iohne ane gude Chriſtianman, ; 
O32 
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Temporalitie.My Lords let be zour diſputatioun, 
Conclude with firme deliberaioun. 

How Prelatsfra thyne all be diſponit: 

Merch, I think for me evin aszefirſtproponir. 

| Thar the Kings grace fall gifna benefice, 

Botrill ane peichour that can vſe that office, 
Thedvlie ſauls that bere Chriſtis ſcheip, ,_ 
Sould noch be givin to gormand wolfis to keip, 
Quhat bene the caus of all che herelies, 

Bot the abuſtoun ofthe prelacies? -» 
Thay will corre and will nocht be correQit: 
Thinkand to na prince thay wil be fubieRit, 
QuhairfoicIcan find na berter remeid, 

Bot that thir kings man take it in thair heid, 

That thair be giuento na man bilchopries, 
Except thay preich outthroch thair diofies, 
And ilk perſone priech ia his parochon, 

- Andthis I fay for finallconclufion, 

Tempora., Wee think zour counſall is verie gude, 
As ze hauc ſaid weeall conclude. 

Of chis concluftoun Noter wee mak ane aQ: 


be. : 
| Imryte ali day bor —_ never ane plack. 
Pauper.Och, my Lords for the halie Trinitie, 
Kemember to reforme the conſfiſtorie, 
It hes mair neid of reforinatioun, 
Nor Ploutois court fic be cokspaſſiounr, - 
Perl. Quhat caus hes thou fals pellour for to plein» 
Quhair was ze ever ſutnmond to thair ſeinze? (ze 
Pa. Marie Il lent iny gofſop my mear to fecth hame 
And he hir drounir into the querrell hollis, (coills 
Andl ranto the Confiftorie torto pleinze, 


---- — _  - 


- af % 


e S.DLINDSATTRE, Toy 
And thairl happinit amangane greidie meinze, 
T hay gaue me firftanethingrthay call cirandum, 
Wah auchr dayis I gar bot lybellandum» 
Within ane moneth [ gat ad opponendum, 
In halt are zeic I gat interloquendum, 
And fyne I gat, how call ze it? ad replicandum: 
Bot | could never ane word zit vnderſtand him, 
And than thay gartme caft out many plackis, 
And gart me pay for four and twentie actis, 
Bot or thay came halt gaitto concludendum, 
The feind ane plack was left forto defend him. 
Thuz thay poſtponit me twazeir with thair traine, 
Sync hodic adoo bad mecum againe, 
Andthan thir ruiks thay roupit wonder faſt, 
For ſentence filver thay cryitatthe laſt, 
Of pronunciandum thay maid me wonder faine, 
Bot I gat never my gude gray meir againe, | 
Temp,My-Lords we mon reforme thir confiſtory lawks, 
Quhais ggeat defame aboue the heavins blawis. | 
I wiſt ane man inperſewing ane kow, 
Or he had done he Geniebcl ane bow, 
Sathatthekm b_ honour wee may avance, 
Wee will conclude,as thay haue done in France 
Let Sprituall maters pas to Spritvalitie, 
And Temporall matersto Temporalitie, 
Q uha failzeis ofthis fall coſt them ofthair gude, 
Scribe mak ane att,forſa wee will conclude, 
Spricualitic. ThataGt my Lords plainlic I will declair, 
Ir is againisour profeit {ingulair. | 
Wee will nocht want our profeit be San& Geill, 
Temporalicie.Zour profcitis againſt the Common. well 
Itla!be done my Lords as ze haue wrocht, 

OS WES _w — RE 


166 $SD.LIND.SATTRE. 

We cure nochtquhidder zeconſent ornoche. 
uhairfoirſervis then all thir Temporall Iudges? 

Gif remporall macers ſould ſcikat zow refuges, 

My Lordze ſay thatze ar Spriruall, 

Quhairfoir mell ze than with chings temporall 

As we haue done conclude (a (all it ſtaad, 

Scribe pur our Acts in ordour evin fra hand, 

Spritualirie, Till all zour aQs plainlic 1 diſaſſent, 

Notarthairof [ tak ane inſtument. 

Heir fall Vericie and Chaſticie mak chair plainr ar ;hc bar. 

Veritie, My Soverane I beſeik zour exceilence, 

Vie Inſtice on Spricualicie: 

The qubilkto vs hes done great violence, 

Becaus we did rehers the veritie. 

Thay yu vs cloſc into Captivitie, 

Andſaremanir into ſubiectioun: 

Into great langour and calaraitie, 

Till we war fred be King Corretioun, | 

Chaſt, My lord [ haifgrear caus for to complaine, 

I could getna ludging incill this land: 

The Spiricuall ſtaic had me fa at diſdane, | 

Wirh Dame Senſuall thay haue maid (ic ane band 

them all na freind({chip firs I fand, 

And quhea I came the nobill innis amang, 

My luſtie Ladie Prioresfra hand: 

Our of hir dortour durlie ſcho me dang. 

Veritie. With the advyſe fir ofthe Parliament, 

Hairtlie we mak zow ſupplicatioun: 

Cauſe King Correcioun tak incontinent, 

Of all this fort examinatioun, 

Gif thay be digne of deprivatioun, 

Ze baue power for to corre ficcaſes: 


SDLINDSATYRE. ; 
Cheaſethe maiſt _— Clerks of this natioun, 
And put mair prudent paſtours in thair places. 
My prudent Lords Ifay that pure craftſmen, 
Abufe ſum Prelars ar mair for to commend; 
Gar exame them and ſaze fall ſunc ken, 

How thay in vertew Biſchops dois tranſcend. 
Seribe, Thy life and craftmakto thir Kings kend, 
Quhar craft hes thow declairthatro me plaine? 
Tail, Anerailzour fir thavcan baith mak and mend, 
I wait nane better into Dumbartane, 
gScri.Quhaictoir offailzeours beirs thouthe ſtyl? 
Tailzeour.Becaus I wait is nane within ane my 
Can better vic that craft as Iſuppois: 

For I can mak baithdoublit coat and hoig, 
Scri-How cal thay zoufir with the ſchaiping knife? 
Sowrar. Ane ſowrar fir,nane better into Fyte. 
Scribe. Tel me quhairfoir anc ſowtarze arnamite 
Sowrar. Of that ſurname I neid nochtbe aſchamit. 
For Ican mak ſchone brotekins and buirtis, 

Gif me the coppie ofthe Kingscuirtis, 

Andze fall ſerichtſunequhar I can dor 

Heir is my laſts and weill wrochtledder lo; 
Counſ.O Lord my Godthis is ah mervelous thing 
How fic mifordour in this Realme ſould ring. 
Sowrars and tailzeours thay ar far mair expert 

In thair pure craft and in thairhandie art, 

Nor ar our Prelatis in thairvocatioun: 

I pray zow firs mak reformatioun, 

Verit. Alace.alace,quhart garsthirtemporal Kings 
Jato the Kirk of Chriſt admit ſic doings? 

My Lords for lufe of Chriſts paſſioun, 

Ofchic ignorants makdeprivatioun, 


— 
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Qvhilk in the court can do bor flatter and fleich, 

And put into thair places that caa preich. 

Send furth and ſeik.ſum devoit cunning Clarks, 

That can ſtcir vp thepeopill ro gude warks, 

CorreQioun. As ze haue done I am content, 

Hoaw Diligence pashyad iacontiment, 

And ſeik our throw all towns and cities: 

Andyviſic all the vniverſities. 

Bring vs ſum Docours of Divinicie, 

\'Vith licents in the law atid Theologje. 

VVith the maiſt cunning Clarks in all this land, 

Speid ſunezour way and bringthem heir fra hand, 
iligence.Qukar gif [ find ſum halie provinciall? 

Or miniſter of the gray freiris all? 

Or ony freir that can preich prudentlie, 

Sall lbring them with me in cumpanicy : 

CorreRion, Cair thounochtquhateſtaic ſaeverhe be; 

Sathay can teich and preich the veritic, 

Maiſt cunning Clarks with vs is beſt beluiftr, 

Todignitie thay falbe firſt promuifitc, 

Quhidder thay be Munk,Channon,Preift or Freir, 

Sathay can preich faill nochero bring them heir, 

Diligence. Thanfair-weill fir,for I am atthe flichr, 

I pray the Lordeo ſend zow all gude niche, 

| Heir (all Diligence pas to the palzeoun. 

TTemporalitie.Sir we beſcik zour ſoverane cellitude, 

Ot our dochtours to haue compaſſioun: 

Quhom wee may na wn marie bethe Rude, 

Without wee mak ſum alienatioun 

Of our land for thair ſupportatioun, 

For quhy*the markic raiſit bene ſa hie 

That Prelacs dochtours of this natioun, 
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Ar maryit with fic ſuperfluicie: 
Thay will nocht ſpair to git twa thowſand pound, 

 Withthairdochtours to ane nobull man: 

In riches fathay do ſuperabound, 
Bot we may noche do ſa be Sant Allane, : 
Thir proud Prelats our dochrters fair may ban; | F, 
That thay remaine at hame ſa lang vawaryir: 
Schirler zour Barrouns do the belt thay can, 


Sum ofour dochtours I dreid falbe milcaryir, p 
qCorrct. My Lordzour complaint is richt reſſonabill, j 


And richtſato our dochtours profirabill: 
Ithinkor Ipas aff this natioun, 
Of this matertill mak reformarioun, 

; Heir (all enter common thitfr, 


Thifr, 


Gaby the gait man,let me gang, 
How Devill camel iato this thrang: 
With forrow Imay {ing my fang, 
And beraine: 
For I haue run baith nicht and day, 
Throw ſpeid of fut I gat away, 
Git Ibekend heir, walaway 
© I willbe laine. 
Pauper.Quhat is thyname man bethy thrifc: 
Thift, Huirſun thay call me common thitt: 
For quhy I hadna vther ſchift, 
Sen was borne, 
InEuſdaill was my dwelling place, 
Mony ane wyte gart I cry alace: 
At my hand thay/gatnever grace, 
Botay forlorne. 
Sur ſayis anc king is cum amang vs, 


TY 
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p to g v3: 
Thair isna grace gif he may fangvs 
on anpin, 
Ring he,we theifiswill get na gude, 
I pray God and the halie Rude, 
He had bene (moird into his cude, 
Andall his kin, 
Cer this cuſt King me in his g1ippis, 
My craig will wit quhat weyis my hippis 
The Devill I git his coungand lippis, 
Thar of me tellis: 
Adew I dar na [anger tarie: 
For be {kend thay willme carie, 
And put me in ane fieriefarie, 
I ſe noche ellis, 
I caife be him that herryit hell 
I had almailt forzer my (ell 
Will na gude fa!lowtometell, ,,., 


Quhair I may finde | 
The Earle of Rothus beſt haikvay,. 
That was my carand heir away: 
He is richt ſtarckas I heir fay 
Andſwift as winde, 
Heir is my brydill and my fpurris, 
To gar him lance ovir land andurris: 
Micht Ihim get to Ewis durris,  Itaknacum 
Of that hors miche I get ane fiche, 
I haife na doubec zit or midniche, 
That he and I fouldtakthe fliche 
Throch Dyſertmure. 
Ofcumpanarietell me brother, 
NS 
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{ wald be welcum to my mother, 
Git micht ſpeid: | 
I wald gifbaith my coarand boner, 
To per my Lord Lindefayis broun loner: 
War hebczond the wartrer of Anner, 
Weſouldnocht dreid, | 
Quhar now Oppreflioun my maiſter deir? 
Quha: mekill Devill hes brochrtzow heic? 
Maiſter tell me the caus perqueir, 
Quhar is thatze hauedone? 
Oppreſſiaun, | 
| Forſuith the kingsmaieſtic, 
Hes ſer ne licir asze may le: 
Micht Iſperik Temporalicie, 
 Hewald mereleife fone, 
I beſeik zow my brother deir, 
| Bothalfe anc houre for tofit heir: 
Zeknaw thatI wasnever ſweir, 
Zow to defend: 
Putinzourleg into my plac 
And heir I fovir be Gods Dn 
Zow torelcife within ſchort ſpace, 
Syne let zow wend, 
Thife. Than maiſter deir gif me zour hand, 
And makto me ane faithfull band, 
That ze fall cum agane fra hand 
Wirhourtin fai | 
yon un,Tak thair my hand rich faithfullic 
[promitthe verelie, 
To gifto the ane cuppill ofkye 
In Liddifdaill. Thif purs his legs in the ſtockis, 
Haif Inochtmaidane honeſt ſchift, | 
Thathesbetrafitcommoa Thift? 
P3 
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For thair isnocht vnder thelife, 
Arecurſter cors: 
- I amriche ſurethat heand1, 
Within this halzeir craftely _ 
Hes ftolne ane thowſandſcheip and ky, - 
 Byrmeiris and hors. 
\\'ald God | war baith found ar:dhaill, 
ow liftitinto Liddi/daill - 
1 he Mers {ould find me beif and kai!l, 
Quhatrak of bread: 
War Ithairlifcit with my lyfe, 
- The Devill ſould ſtick me with ane knyfe - 
Andever I cdme againe to Fyfe, 
Quh:llIl war dead. 
Adew L1:ife the Devill amang zow, 
Thar in his fi-gers he may fang zow: 
With all Icill menthar dois belang zowg 
For | may rew: * 
That ever came intothisland, 
For quhy ze way weill enderſtand, 
I gat na geir to turne my hand: 
Zit anis adew.. ; | 
Heir fall Diligence eonnoy the thrie Clarks. 


CDilig.Sir,l havebroche vnto zour Excellence» 
Thir famous Clarks of greit intelligence: 

For to the common peopill thay can preieh, . 
And in the Scuilis in Latine toung canteich. 
This is ane Docour of Divinitie, 
And thirtwa Licents men of gravitie. 

. Theare men fay thait converſatioun, 

| Ts maiſt in Divine Contemplatioun, 

DoQour, RES 
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Qrace,peace andreſt fromthe hie Trinicie, 
Mor teſt amang this godlie cumpanie: 

Heir ar wecumde as zour obedients, 

For to fulfi]l zour iuſt commandements. 

Quhat evir it pleaſe zour Grace vs to command, 
Sir, it ſal: be obeyit euin fra-hand, 

Rex.Gud freinds ze arrichewelcome to vs all, 
Sit doun all thrie and geif vs zour counſall, 


$2 


© Cor.Sir | give 2ow baith counſal & comand, 


In zour office vſc exercitioun: | 
Firſt that ze gar ſearch outthroch all zour land, 
Quha can nocht put to executioun 
Thair ofhce efter the inſtitutioun, 
Of godlic lawis,conformetorhair yocationun: 
Pur in thair places men of gude conditioun, 
Andthis zedo without dilatioun, 
Zearthe head fir of this congregatioun, 
Preordinat be God omnipotent; 
Quhilk hes me ſend to mak zow ſupportatioun, 
Into the quhilk Ifalbe diligent, 
And quha faever beis inobedient, 
And will nochr ſuffer forto be correQir, 
Thay ſa[be all depoſit incontinent, 
And from zour preſence they fall be deieQir, 
Counſall, Begin firſt atthe Spritualitie, 
And tak ofthem examinatioun, 
Gif they can vietheir divyne dewetie, 
And als I mak zow ſupplicatioun, 
All thay that hes thaix offices miſvfir, 
Of them make haiſtie deprivatioun: 
Sathatthe peopill be na _ abuſis. 

v'I 


—_ 


4 _ S$S.BLINDSATTYTRE, : 
qCorre&ioun, Zearane Prince of Spritualicie. 
How haue 2e vfitzour office now ler ſe? 
Spi.My lords quhea was thairony Prelats wont, 
Of ihair office till ony King mak count? 

Bot of my office gifze wald havethe fcill, 
I let zow witT have it vſie weill, 
For | tak in my count twyle in the zeir, 
Wanting nochr of my teind ane boll ofbeir, 

| Ipatgude payment ofmy Temporall lands, 
My buttock-maill,my coattis and my oftcands, 
With allchart dois perteine my benefice, 
Conſider now my Lord gitl be wyſe. | 
I darnocht mariecontrairthe common law, 
Anething thair is my Lord thatze may knaw. 
Howbeit [dar nocht plainlie ſpouſc ane wyfe, 
Zit Concubcins I have had four or fyfe, 
Andto my ſons I haue giuinrich rewairds, 
And all my dochters maryit vpoa lairds, 
I let zow witmy Lord I am na fuill, 

For quhy Irydevpon ane amlaad Muill, 

Thair is na Temporall Lord inall this land, 
That maks(ſic cheir I let zow vaderfſtand, 
Andals mv Lord [ git with gude incentioun, 
Todivers Temporall Lords ane zeirlie penfloum _ 
Tothat intentthat thay with all ehair hace, 

In richt and wrang falplaialietak my part, 
Now haue I tauld zow fir on my beſt ways, 
How that I haue exercitmy office. 

Cor.I weindzouroffice had bene for tilpreich, 
And Gods law to the peopill reich, 

Quhaitctfoir weir zetbat mytour ze metell? 


Spigitu.] wat nocht man be bim that herryic ke] 
— Cor- 
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Cor, That dois betakin thar ze with giide intent, 
Souldteich & preichthe auld & Newteſtament 
Spritu.I haue anefreir topreiche into my place, : 
Of my office ze heare na mair quhillPaſche, 1 
Chattitie.My Lords this Abbot and this Priores | +1 
Thay ſcore thair gods,this is my reafon quhy, 
T hay beare an habite of feinzeithalines, 
And in thair deid thay dothe contrary: 
For to live chaiſt thay vow ſolemnitly, 
Pot fra that thay be fikker of thair bowis 
Thay live in huirdome and inharlotry, 
Examine them Sir,how thay obſeruethair vowis, 
CorreQioun..Sir Scribe zefall at Chaſtities requeiſ& 
Pas and exame zonthrie in gudlie haiſt, 
Scribe, Father Abbotthis counſall bids me ſpeir, 
How 2zc haue vſitzour Abbay thay wald heir. 
And als thir Kings hes giuin to me commiſſioun, 
Of our office for to mak inquifitioun, 
Abbor.Tuiching my office I fay to zow plainlie, 
My Monks ard 1,we leifricht eaſclic: 
Thair isna Monks from Carrickto Carraill 
Thar fairs better and drinks mair helfum Aill, 
My Prior is ane man of great devotioun, 
Thaitfoir daylie he gets ane double portioun. 
Scrib,My Lords how haue ze keipt zourthrie vows 
& bbas. I ndeidricht weill till I gat hame my bows, 
In my Abbay quhen [ was ſureprofefſour, 
Then did Ileife as did my predeceſſour, 
My paramours is baith als fat and fair, 
As ony wer:ch into the toun of Air, 
I fend my ſons to Pareis to the ſcullis, 


I waitin Godtharthay albe nafuills 
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Andall mydouchters I haue weill "_ 

Now iudgeze gifmy office be weill gydit. 

Scr,Maiſter Perſon ſchaw vs gif ze can preich? 

Per, Thocht I preich not[canplay at the caiche 

I waitthair is nochtane amang zow al}, 

Mair ferilie can play atthe fut-ball: 

And for the carts the tabils and the dyſe, 

Aboue all perfouns I may beir the pryſe, 

Our round bonats we mak them now four nuickix 

Ofricht fyne ſtuift git zow liſt cum and luikit, 

Ofmy office I haue declarittothe, 

Speirquhat ze pleis,ze get na mair of me. 

Scribe.Quhat ſay ze now my Ladie Priores? 

How haucze vſitzour office can ze ges? 

Quhat was the caus zerefuſit harbrie? 
 Tothiszoung luſtie Ladie Chaſtiric. 

Prio.Iwald haue harborit hir with gude intenr, 

Bot my complexioun thairto wald nor afſenc: 

I do my office cfter auld vic and wount, 

To zour Parliament I will mak na maircount. 

Veritie.Now caus ſum ofzour cunning Clarls 

Qiuhilk ar expert in heavinlie warks, 

And men fulfillit with charitie 

T hat can weillpreichethe reritie, 

And pit to ſum oftthem command 

Ane ſcrmon for to make fra-hand, 

CorreQion, Asze haueſaid I am content, 

To gar ſum preich incontinent, Parſa. 

Magiſternoſter I ken how ze can teiche, 

Iato the ſcuillis and that richt ornatlie: 

I pray zow now thatze wald pleaſctopreiche, 


Jn Inglifch toung, land folk to edthie. 
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Decovr.Soveranc Ifallobey zowhums: ite, 
With ane ſchort ſermon preſentlie in this place: 
Andſchaw the word of God vnteinzeitlie, 

And finceirlie as God will give me grace. 
Heir fail the Doctour pas coche puipu and tay, 
Sivis ad vitewingreds ſerya mandit i, 
. Devoir popes San Paull rhe preichour ſayis, 
The fervent Luitz and fatherlie pirie, 


Quiilk God Ymichtic hes ſchawin mony was: 


To man i1 his corruptfragilitic, 
Exceids all luife in earth,ſa far that we 
May never to God mak recompence conding 
As quhia's iit5to reid che veritig, + 
In halie Scripture he may find this thing. 

Sic De41dlexit mnerduums. 
Tuiching nathing the great prerogative, 
Quhilk God to ma» inhis creatioun lent: 
How man of noch creat ſuperlatiuc 
Wasto the Image of God omnipotear 
Let vsconfider that ſpecial luife ingent, 
God had to man quhen ourfoir father fell, 
Drawing vs all in his loyats immanent, 
So m gloir inthirlage to the hel, 
Quhen Aogels fell,thair miſerabil ruyne 
Was neverreſtorir:bot for our miſerie, 
The Sun of God ſecundperſone divyne, 
In anepure Virgin tuke humarurie: 
Syne for our ſaik great harmis ſuffered he 
In fafting, walking, inpreichiog. cauld ard heit, 
And at the laſt ane ſchamefu!ll death deit he, 
Betwixtwathe.fis on Croce he zcild the Soreit: 
Andquhair an drop of his maiſt precious blude 
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Was reconpence ſufficient andconding, 
Ane thowſand warlds to ranſoun from that wod 
Infemall feind, Sathan,notwithſtanding 
He luifitvs ſa,that for our ranſoning, 
He ſched furth allthe blude of his bodie, 
R iven re: t andfair wondit qu hair he did hing, 
Naild ca the Croce on the Mont Calvary. 
Er copioſa «pud evm redemptio. 
O cruel] death, be the the venemous 
Dragon, the Devill inferoall Ic ſt his pray: 
Pe che the ſtjinkand, mirk,contageous, 
= pir of hell mankyhd eſcaipit fray. 
Be the the port of Paradice alſway 
Was patent maid vnto the heavin ſa hie: 
Opiuanit to man and maidanereddie way, 
To gloir cternall with th'haly Trinitie, 
And zit for all thisluife incomparabill, 
God askis na rewaird fra vs againe | 
Bot luife for luife:in his command but fabill, 
Conteinitar all haill the lawis ten: 
Paith ald andnew and commandements ilk are, 
Luife bene the ledder quhilk hes bot ſteppis twa: 
Bequhilk we may clim vp to lyfe againe, 
Our of this vaill of miſerie and wa, 


Diige: Dominum Dewum mum ex tore corde tuo & prox4- 


mum num ficut tempſum:in his duobus mandatis.cyc, 
T he firſt ſtep'ſuithlie ofthis ledder is, 
To luife thy God as the fontaine and well 


WD Hauld 
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Hauldrthis nafabill, the halie Evangel. 
Bears in effe&thir words everie one. 
S$: v11 ad vitam ingredi ſeryus mandate D:s, 
Thay _ thic ſteps all thay quha ever didfi 
I pcyde.invy,in ie andlecheric: 
In covetice or ony extreme win, 
Into fiveirnes or into glurtonie, 
Or quhadois noche the deids of mercie, 
Gif huogrie meitand gifche naikit clayis. 
Perf. Now walloway thin's thouna ſchame tolie? 
{]I crowthe Devill a word is trew thou lſayis: 
Thou ſay'is thair 1s bottwa ſteppis to the heavin 
Quha failzcisthem man backwarts fall in hell, 
I waitit is ten thowſand mylis and ſevia 
Gif itbena mair,[ doit ypen thy ſcll, 
Schorr leggic men [ ſe be Bryds bell, 
Will nevir cumchairgthay ſteppis bene ſa wyde: 
Gifrbay be the words ofthe Evangell, 
' The Spritua!l men hes miſter ofane gyde, 
Abbor.And I beleifchat cruikic men and blinde, 
Sall never get vp vpon fa hichane ledder: 
By my gude faich I dreid to ly behinde, 
Without Goddraw me vp into ane tedder. 
Quhart and I fal, chan [ will break my bledder: 
| ens Icumthairthisdaythe Devillþeid me: 
xcept God make melichter nor ane fedder, 
Or ſend me doun gude Widcok wingis to flie. 
Perfone.Cum doun daſtarrand gang ſell draiff, 
I'vndeiſtand nocht quhat thow {aid- 
Thy word war nather corne nor caiff, 
I waldthy coung againe war laide. 
Quhais thou fayis Pave. deidlic fin, 
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I fay pryCe is bot honeſtie, | 

Ard Covetice of warldlie wit 

Is bot wiſdome. I ſay for me. 

I-c, hardines ard gluttonie, 

Is nathing ellis bar ly fis fude: 

The naturall ſin of lecherie 

Ix bot trew luife,all chir ar gude. 
DoRor.God ard the Kirk hes giuin command, 
Thar all gude Chriſtian men refuſe theme 
Perſone. Bot war thay (in | vnderſtand, - 
We men of Kirk wald never vie them, 
DoRour,Brother l pray the Trinitie, 
Zour faith and chacitic to ſupport; 
Cauſandzow knaw the veritie, 


_ Tharzezourſubic&ts may comfort, 


To zour prayers peopill Irecommend, 

The re lars of this nobill regioun; 

That our Lord God his grace mot to them ſend, 
On treſpafſaurs ro mak punitioun. 

Prayand to God from feinds zow defend, 

And of zour fins to gifzow full remifſioun: 

I ay na mair,to God I2zow commend, 

Heir Diligeace ſpyis the freir roundand to the Prelats 


TDili.My lords,Iperſauethat the Sprituall fait 
Be way of deidpurpois to mak debair: 
For bethe counſall of zon flattrand freir, 
Thay purpotsto mak all this toun on ſicir. 

Firſt Licene, 
Traiſt ze that thay wilbe inobedient, 
To that quhiikis decreitit in Parliament? 
Diligen.Thay ſe the Paip with awfull ordinance 
Makis weir agaialt che michtic King of France: 
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Richtſa thay think that prelats ſuld nocht ſunzic 
Be way of ecid defend thair patrimonie. 

Firſt Lice. I pray the brother gar me vnderſtang, 
| Qu.hairever Chriſt poſſeſlir ane fur of land. 
Diligence. Zea that he did father withoutin fail, 
For Chriſt Ieſus was King of Iſrael, 

Fir, Li.l grant that chriſt was king abufe alkings 
Bct he mellic never with temporall things: 
' As he hes plainlie done declair him ſell, 
As thou may reid in his halic Evangell. 
Birdshes thair neſts,and rods hesthair den, 
Bot Chriſt Icſus the Saviour ofmen 
. Inallthis ward hes nochrt ane penny braid, 

Quins on he may repois his heaviglic head, 

D:ligence.And is thattrew>.-—« 
—-Zes brother be Alhballows: 
Chriſt Ieſus had na propertie bat the gallows. 
And leftnor mn he zeildir vp the Spreit, 
Toby himſelf ane fimpillwinding ſcheir. 
Diligence. Chriſts ſucceſſours I'vnderſtand, 
Thinks na ſchame to hauetemporall land, 
Father thay baue na will I zow aſſure, 
In this ward tobe indigent andpure: 
Bot ſir ſen ze ar ca/litſapient, 
Declair to me the caus with trew intents 
Quhy that my luſtie Ladie Veritie, 
Hes nocht bene weil! creatit in this cuntrie? 


 Batcheler. 
gForſvith qubair Prelats vſes the counſfali 
Ot begeand freirs in monie regioun, 
And thay Prelats with Princes principall, 
The veritie but doubt is trampjt doun, 
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And Common-weill put to confulioun, 
Gif this be trew to zow [| mereport: 
Thairfoic my Lords mak reformatioun, 
Or ze depart hairtlic I zow exhort; 
Sirs, freics wald never [ zow aflure, 
Thar ony Prelats vlic preiching:. 
And Prelats ruke on them thar cure, 
Freirs wald get nathing for thair fleiching. 
CThairfoir I counſall zow fra hand, 
Baniſche zon freir outofthis land, 

And that incontinene 
Do ze nocht (a withoutin weir, 
He will mak all this roun on ſteir, 

I knaw his fals intear, 
Zon Priores withoutin fabill, 
I think ſcho is nochrtproficabill, 

For Chriſtisregioun, 
To begin reformatioun, 
Mak of them deprivatioun, 

This is my opinioun, 
Firſt Serge. Sirpleis ze that we twa invaid chem, 
Andze (all ſe vs fone degraid them, 

Ofcoill and chaplarie? 
Corretioun.Pas on [am riche weill content, 
Syne baniſche them inconctinene 

Our of this cuntrie, 
Firſt Sergeane.Cum on fir freir and be noch feyit, 
The King our aiſter mon be obeyir, 

Bot ze fall haue na harme: 
Gifzewaldtravellfra countoroun, 
Ithinkthis hude and heauie goun 

Will hald Zouc wambe ovir warme, 


Flartrie 
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Flar, FreirNowquhar is this that thir monſter meins? 
| Jamexemptit fra Kings and Queens, 
And fra all humane law: 
Securd Sergeant:Tak ze the hude and I the gown, 
' This limmer luiks als lyke ane lown, 
As any that ever Law, 
Firſt Sergeant. Thir freirs to chaip punitioun, 
Haulds them at their exemptioun, 
And na man will obey: 
Thay ar exempt [ zow aſlure, 
Baith fra Paip,kyng and Empreour, 
And that maksall the pley. 


«Secvnd Sergeant,On Dumilday quheh Chriſt (all (ap 


Viriute beneditli : 
The Freirs willfay withour delay 
| Not ſummsexempir, 

Heir ſall thay ſpuilze Flartrie of the Freirs habit83 
Gude-counſell. Sir be the balie T rinitieg 
This ſame is feinzeit Flarrrie, 
| I ken him behis face: 

Beleiuvand for to get promotioun, 

He ſaid that his name wasDevotioun, 
And a begylit zour grace, 

JFirſt Sergeant, Cum on my Ladie Priores, 
Ve all leir zow to dance: 

And that within ane lynill pace, 


Ane new pavin of France, ” 
Heir ſall thay ſpuilze the Priores and (cho all haue ane 
kirtill of filk vader bir habits» 
Now brother bethe Maſſe, 


Be my ivdgement think 
This halie Prioces | 
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 Isturnitinanecowclink, | 
gPctores.I gif my freinds my maliſoun, 
That me co:npellit tobe anc Nun 
- Andwaldnocht letme maric: 
Ir was my freinds greadines, 
That gart me be ane Priores, E 
Now hartliethem[ warie. 
Howbeicthat Nunnis fing niches and dayis, 
Thair hart waitis noche quhat thair mouth ſayis 
Theſuith I zow declair: 
—_ zow intimatioun, +- 
To Chriſtis congregatioun, 
Nunnis —_ neceſſair; 
Botl falldothe beſt I can,, 
And maric ſum gude honeſt man, 
And brew gude aill and tun: 
Mariage be my opinioun, 
I; is becter Religoun, 
As to be freir or Nun, | | 
Flat, fre.My Lords for Gods faiklet nothang me 
Howbeic that widdiefows wald wrang me 
I can mak na debait: | 
 Towin my meat at pleuch norharrowis, 
Bot Ifallhelp to hang my marrowis, 
Baith Falfet and Diſſair. . 
Corre&, Than pas thy way & greath the gallous 
Sync help for to hang vp thy tellowis, 
| Thou gets navther grace: 
Ofthar offige I amcontenc, 
BocourPrelates [ dtead repent, 
Be Ifleimde from thair face. 


Heir (all Flacsric fic beſyde his marrowis. TN 
Diſſir, 
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Diffait.Now Flartrie my auld companzeoun, 
Quhar dois zon King Corretioun? 

Knawis thounocht his intent? 
Declairto vs of thy novellis: 
Ze'ile all be hangit,I fe nochc ellis,. 
Aad that incontinent, 
Difſair, Now walloway will ze garhang vs? 
[]The Devillbrochr zon curſt king amang ys, 
For mekill {turt and (ti yfe: 
Flattrie, | had bene put rodeid amang zow, 
| Warnochr[tuke on hand ill hang zow, 
Andſal ſailit my lyfe, 
I heir them ſay thay wil! cry doun, 
All freirs and Nunnis in this Regioun, 
Sa far as [ can feili: 
"Becaus thay arnochr neceſſair, 
Andals thay think thay ar contrair, 
Tolohne the common-welll, 
Heir ſal the Kings and the temporal ftait round cogider, 
CorreQi., Withthe advice of King Humanitie, 
Heirl determine with rype advyſcment, 
Tharallthir Prelars {all deprivit be, 
And be decreit of this preſent Paliament, 
Thar thir thrie cunning Clarks ſapient 
Immediatlic thair placesfall poſſes: 
Becaus that thay haue bene ſa negligent, 
Suffring the word of God fortill decres, 
Rex Hu.Asze haue ſaid but dout itſalbe done, 
Pas to and mak this interchainging fone, = 


The Kings (ervants lay hands on the thrieprelars & ſays. 


Wanton.My Lords wepray zow to be patient, 
For we will dothe Kings commandemeart, 
* | R 
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Spritvalitie,] mak ane vow to Godandze vs bandill, 
Ze fallbe curſt ard gragit with buik andcandill; 
Syne we ſall pas vnto S _—_ pleinzie, 
Andtothe Devill ofhellcondemne this meinze; 
* Forquhy fic reformatioun as Iweine 

Into Scotland washever hardnor ſeine, 

Heir {al tha y (puiize them with ſilence and put thair 
habite on the thrie Clarks, 

Meachant, We mervell of zow paiatit ſepulturis, 
That was fa bauld for to accept lic cuiris. 

VVith glorious habite dand vpon zour Muillis, 
Now men way ſeze ar bot verie fuillis. | 
Sprituali.V\ e ſay the Kings war greiter fuillis nor we 
'Thatvs promovit toſa greit dignitie, | 
Abbor.Thair is anc thowſand in the kirk but doubt, 
Sic fuillis as'we gif thay war weill ſocht out, 

Now brother ſen it may na better be, 


Lervsgaſoup with Senſualitie. 
Heir (all thay pas to Senſualitie. 


Spritua. Madame l pray zow mak vs thrie gude cheir, 
We cure nochtze remaine with zow all zeir, - 
- Senſualitie. Pas fra vs fuillis be him that bes vs wroche 
- Zeludgenacht heir,becaus I knw zow-nocht. 
Spritualitie, Sir Covetice will ze allo misken me? 
I wait richt weillzewil baith git and len me: 
Speid hand my freind ſpairnocht to break the lockis, 
Gif me ane thowſand crouns out of my box, 
Covetice.Quhairfoir ſir fuil gifzow ane thowſand 
Ga hence ze ſeimetobe thr ie veric owns. (crowns? 
- Spritualitie.[ſenocht els brother withoutin faill, - 
| Botthis fals warld is turnic top ouirtaill: 
- Senall is vainerhatis vrder the lift, 


To 
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Towin our meat we man make vther ſchift, 
With our labour except we mak debair, 
I dreidfullfair we want baith drink and meat. 
Perſone.Git wich our labour we man vs defend, 
"Then ler vs gang quhair we war never kend, 
Spricualicie.l wyrethir freirs that I am thus abulic, 
For by thair counſall [ have bene confullr, 
T hay gart metrow it ſuffyfir, allace, 
Togarchemplainlic preich into my place. 
Abbor.Allace,this reformatioun I nay warie, 
For [ haue zit twa dochters for ro marie: 
And :hayar baith coatraRtic be the Rude, 
And wai:s nochthow to pay thair tocher-gude. 
[]Perſ, The Devill mak cair for this vahappie chance, 
For I am zoung and thinks to pas to France, 
And tak wages amang the men of weir, 
- Andwin my living with my ſword and (peir; 

The Biſchop, Abbot, perſone, and Prioces depairts aſtogidder, 
Gude-counſall. Orze depairtfir affthis Regioun, 
Gif lohne the common-weill ane gay garmoun: 
Becaus the Common-weill hes bene overluikit, 
Thar isthe caus that Common: weill is cruikir, 
Wirh fingular profeithe hes bene (a (uppryſic, 

That he is baith cauld,naikirand diſgyfic. 
CorreRioun. Asze haue ſaid father Jam content, 
Sergeants giflohne anenew abuilzement, 
Of Sating, Damais or ofthe Velvoirfyne, 
And gif himplace in our Parliament {yne, 
Heic ſal thay clenh Lohne the common-well gorgeoullie and 
fer him dounamang them in the Yarhameac, 
<All verreous peopil now maybe reioiſir, '_ 
Sen Common-welll hes yp ane gay garmoune 
2 
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And ignorants out of the Kirk depoſit, 
Devoit Doctours and Clarks ofrenoun 


| Now in the Kirk fall hauedominioun: 


An4 Gude-covnſall with Ladie Veritie 
Arproteſt with our kings Maicſtie. 

Bl ſi is that Realme that hes aneprudent King, 
Quhilk dois delyteto heir the veritie, 
Puniſcking tha.ne that plaialie Cois maling, 
Contrair the Common-weill and cquirie.. 
Thair may na peopill have proſpetitie, 

Q uhair ignorance hes the domunioun, 

And comon-weil be tirants tramyit doun. Paſa. 
Now maiſters ze fall heir incontinent, 

Ar great ley{our in zour preſence proclamit 
The Nobill Atts of our Parliament, | 

Ot quhilks we neid nochr for ro be aſchamit, 
Cum heir trumpet & ſound zour warning tone 


That every man may knaw quhat he haue done, 


Heit (all Diizgence with the Scribe and the trumpet pas 
co che pulpic and proclame the Atty. 


The firſt AQ, 

F T is devyfic be thir prudent Kings, 

CorreRtioun and King Humaattie, 

Thar chair Leigisinduring all thairRiogis, 
With the avyce ofthe eſtairs thrie 
Sall manfullie defend and fortifie 
The Kirk of Chriſt and his Religioun, 
Wii: hour difſinulance or hypoccritie: 
Vnder the paine of thair punitioun. 

2, Als {was will that the Afts honorabill, 

Maid be our Prince inthe laſt Par'iament, 


Becausthay arbaiti gude and profitabill, 
1 
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Thay willl that everie man be diligent 
Them till obſerve with vnfeinzeitintent. 
Quhadiſobeyis inobedientlie 
Be thair lawis but doubt thay fall repent, 
And painis conteinitthairinfall vaderly, 

3. And als the Common-weil for til advance, 
Tr is ſtautetharall the Temporalllands, 
Be ſet in tew cfter the forme of France 
T il vertcous menthar labours with thair hands: 
Reſonabilliereſtritit with fic bands, 
That thay do ſervice nevertheles 
And to belubic ay vnder the wands: 


Thar riches may with policie incres. 


4. Item this prudent Parliament hes devyſir, 


Git _ halds vnder thair — 
Theifis,qubair threch pwir peopil bein ſuppritic 
Fdf them thay ſa!l make anſwer tothe croun, 
Andto the pure mak rcſtitutioun: : 
Without thay put them inthe iudges hands: 
For thair default roſufter punitioun, 

Sa that na theifis remaine within thair lands, 
5. Tothatintent thar Iuſtice ſould incres 

It is concludit in this Parliament, 

Thar into Elgin or into Innerneſle 

Sall be aneſute of Clarks ſapient, 

Togidcer with ane prudent Precident 

Todo iuſtice inallthe Norther Airtis, * 

Saequallie without impediment, 

Thar thay neid nocht ſeik iuſtice inthir pairts, 
6,With licence of the Kirks halines, | 

| Thativuſtice may be done continuallie, 

Althemacrs of A FR 1. 

=> 
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Tothirtwa famous faitsperperuallie 

Salbe di eit,becaus men ſeis plainlie, 

Thir wancoun Nunnis ar na way neceſfair, 
Till Common-weillnorzicto the glocie 

Of Chriſts Kirk, thocht thay be fac and fair, 
Andals that fragill ordour feminine, 

Wi'l nocht be miſlic in Chriſts Religioun, 
Thaicrents vſic till ane berrer fyne: | 
For Common-weill ofall chis Regioun. 

Ilk Senature forthat erectioun, 

For the vphalding of thair gravitie | 
Sall haue fyue hundceth ma:k of penfioun, 
And alfo bot ewa fall thair nummer be 
Intothe North ſaxtcine ſalithaic remaine, 
Saxtein rychr (a in our maiſt famous toun 

Ot Edinburgh to ſerve our Soveraine: 

Choſen without parriall affetioun 

Ot the maiſt cunning Clarks ofthis Regioun: 
Thair Chaacellar choſen of ane famous Clark, 
Ane cunning man of great perfeioun, 

And for hispenſioun haue ane thowſand marky 
- #5, Irisdevyſitin this Parliament, | 
Fromthis day furth na mater Temporall 

Our new Prclats thairto hes done conſene 
Cum befoir Iudgesconſiſtoriall, 

Quhilk hes beneſa prolixt and parriall: 

Tothe great hurt ofche communirie: 

Ler Temporall men ſeik Iudges Temporall, 
And Sprituall mea to Spritualitie. 

8, Na benefice beis giffin in tyme cumming, 

Bot to men of gudeeruditioun: 

Except in the halie Scripuug and cunning, | 
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Andthat thay be of gude conditiounz 

Ofpublick vices burſuſpirioun, 

And qualefictricht prudentlie ro preich, 

To thair awin folk baith into Jand andcoun 

Orellis in famous fcullis for to teich: 

Als becaus of the great pluralicie 

Ot ignorant Preiſts ma then ane _— 

Qr hair throch of Teicheouris the heich dignitie, 

Isvilipendit in ilk Regioun, 

Thairfoir our Court hes maid ane provifioun, 

That na Bſhops. makteichours in tyme cumming; 

Except ren of gude eruditioun, 

Andfcr Preiſtheid qualefeit and cunning, 

Siclyke as ze ſe in the borrows toun 

Ane Tailzeour isnochtlufferitto remaine, 

W\ itnout he can mak doublet,coat and gown, 

He nan gang till his pientiſchip againe: 

Biſchopsfould nocht reſſaue me thinkcerraine, 

Into the Kirk except ane cunning Clark: 

And ideot pretſt Elay compaitreth plaine, 

Till ane dum coggethat can nccht byrenorback, 

| 10, From this day furth ſena Prelars pretend, 

Vander the paine of inobedience 

At Princeor Paip to purchaſe ane command 

Againe the kow, becaus it dois offence: 

Till ony Preiſt we think fufficience +» 

And benefice for to ſerve God withall, 

Twa Prelatsſall na man have from thence, 

WV ithout thar he be of the blude Royall, 
11,1temthis prudent counſall hes concludit, 

Sa that our haly Vickars be nocht wraith 

From this day twtb thay ſalbe cleane deaudit 
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Baith ofcorſpreſent cow and vmeſt claich. 
Topure commons becaus it hath done skaith 
And mairouer wethiak ir lyrill force, 
 Howbeit the Barrouns thaictowill be laith, 

From thine-furth thay fall want thair tyrald hors. 
22, It isdecreitthat inthis Parljament © 
Ilk Biſchop,Miniſter,Priour and Perſoun, 
TotheeffeR thay may takbetrer rene 
To faulis vnder thair dominioun, 

Efter the forme of thair fundatioun, - 

Ilk Biſchop in his Dioſte fall remaine: 
Andeverilk Perſone in his parachoun, 
Teiching thair folk from vices to refraine. 

13. Becaus that clarks our ſubſtance doiscoſume 

- Forbils and proces of thair prelacies: 
Thairfoir thair ſallna money gato Rome 
From this day furth or any benefice: 

Bot gifit be for greit Archbiſchopries, 
As for the reſt na money gaisat all: 
For the increſling of thair digniries, 
Na mair nor didto Peter norto Paull, 

14. Conſidering yat our Preiſts forthe maiſt parr 
Thay want the gitr of Chaſtitie welc: ; 
Cupidohes ſa perſt them throch the harr, 

We grantthem licence andfrie libertie, 

That chay may hauefair Virginsto thair wyfis: * 
Andſakeip matrimoniall Chaſticie, 

Andnochr in huirdomeforto leid thairlyfis, 

15. This Parliament richt ſa hes done conelude 
From this day forth our Barrounstemporall, 
Sallna mair mix thair nobil ancient blude 


With baſtardbairns of Stait Spiritual: 
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Ilk ſtair amang thair awin ſeifis marie ſall, 
Gif Nobils marie with the Sprityalitie, 
From thyne ſubiec thay ſalbe,andall 
Salbe degraithitof thair Nobilitie. 
And from amang the Nobils cancellit: 
Vnto the tyme thay by thair libertic, 
Rehabilic be the ciuill magiſtrate 
Andlaſall marieche Spiritualicic, 
Bichops with bifchops athnitic, 
 Abbors andPriors with the Priores: 

As Biſchop Anaas in Scripture we may ſe, 
Maryit his dochter on Biſchop Caiphas. 
q]Now haue ze heard the Ats honorablll, 
Devylic in this preſent Parliament, 

To Common-weill wethink agreabi!'l: 

- All faithfull folk ſould heirof be content, 
Them till obſerve wich hartlie crew intent, 
I waitnanewillagainſt our As rebell, 
Nor till our law be inobcdient, 


Bot Plutois band the potent prince of hell. 
 Heirſall Pauper cum befoir the King and (ay. 


CPauper,I gifzow my braid benneſoun, 
T hat hes givin Common-weill a goun: = 
Iwaldnocht for ane pair of plackis, 

Ze had nochrtimaid this nobill Atis, 

I pray to'Godand fiveit Sand Geill, 
To gifzow gracetovſerthem weill: 
Wer thay weill keipit Ivnderſtand, 

Ir war great honour to Scotland, 

It had bene als gtideze had {lcipir, 

As to mak a&ts and be nochrke'pit: 
BotIbeſcik zow ow” Alhallows, 
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To heid Diſſait and hang his fellows, 

And baniſche Flartrie # the toun, 

For thaic was never ſic ane loun., 

That beand done Ihauldit beſt, 

Thar cverie man gato hisreſt. 

CorreQioun, As thou hes _ it ſalbe _ 

Yuyi nts ang zon {win rs 

og _ _ So the — of the 
" and ſocks leid chem the to gallows- 


Frſt Ser, Cum heir fir T heif,cum heir,cum heis 
Quhen wa1ze wontto be ſa (weir? 

To hunt Catieli ze war ay ſpeicie 

Thairfoir ze fall weaue in ane widdie, 

Thift, Man I be hangitallace,allace, 

Is thair nane heir may get me grace? 

Zit or Idie gif me ane driok, 

Firſt Sergeant.Fy huicſun carle I feil aneſtink, 
Thift.,Thoche | wald nocht that itwittia 

{]Sir in gude faith I am bedirrtin:. 

To wit the veritie gifze pleis 

Louſe doun my hois put in zour neis; 
Firſt Segeant. Thou art ane limmer Iſtand foird 
Slip in thy head into this coird: 

For thou had never ane meiter tippit, 

Thift, Allace this is ane fellon rippit. Pasſa 
The widdifow wairdanistuke my geir, 

And lcft me nether hors nor meir: 

Nor carthlie gude that me belangir, 

Now walloway I man be hangit, 


Titepent zour lyfis,ze plaine oppreſſours, 
All ze miſdoras and tranſgreſſours: 


Oc cllis gar chuſezow gude conkeflours, 
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And mak zow forde: 
For gifzetarie in this land, 
And cum vnder Corre&iouns hand: 
Zour grace ſalbe I vnderitand, 
Ane gudeſcharp coird. 
JAdew my brecheren common theifis, 
That helpit me in my miſcheihs. 
Adew Grofars,Nickſons and Be'lis 
Oft haue we run out-thoart the fel!is, 
Adew Robſonis, Hanes and Pyil:lis 
That in our craft hes mony wyllis. 
Lycils Trumbels and Armeſtrangs, 
Adew all theifis that me belangs, 
Tailzeours, Curwings and Elwa: ds, 
Speidie of tuc and wich of hands, 
T he Scottis of Ewiſdaill and the Graimis 
Ihave na tyme to tell zour nainis: 
With King CorreQioun and ze be fangitr, 
Beleif rich weill ze wilbe hangir. x 
Fi.Serg. Speid hand manwiththy clitrer c/aricr, 
Thift. For Gods faik fir let me mak watter. 
Howbeit I have bene catrel-gredie 


It ſchamis co piſche inco ane widdie, 
Heir (al Thifr be drwin vp, or his figour, 


Secu,Serge.Cum heir Diſlait my companzeoun 
Saw ever ane man lyker ane loun? 

Tohing vpon ane gallows: 
Difſair, This is ancuch to make me mangit, 
Duill fell me,that I man be hangir, 

Let me ſpeik with my fallows. 
< | crow wan-forrune brocht me heir 
Qyhat mekill teind maid meſa ſpeidic? 

C) 
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Sen it wasſaiditisſevinzeir, 
That I ſould weaue into ane widdie» 
I leirit my maiſtersto be gredie, 
Adew., for I ſe na remeid: ig 
Luke quhar it is to be evil-deidie, = 
Secund Sergeant. Now in this halter ſlip thy hand, 
Stand till, me think ze draw aback: 
Diſlait, Allace maiſter ze hurt my crag, 
Secand Sergeant. It will hurt better I woidan plak, 
Richt now quhen ze hing on ane knag, 
«] Diſfaic. Adew my maiſters merchant men, 
I haue zow ſervit as ze ken? | 

Truclie baith air and lait: 
Ifay tozow for concluſioun, 
I dreid ze gang toconfuſioun, 

Fra tyme ze want Diſſait, 
I leirit zow merchants mony ane wyle, 
| Vpalands wyfis for to begyle, 

Vpon ane markit day: 

And gar them trow2our ftuffe was gude, 
Quhen it was rottin be the Rude, 

And weir it was nocht ſway. 
I was ay roundand in zourear, 
Andleiritzow for to ban and ſweir, 

Quhat zour geir coſt in France: 
Howbeit the Devill ane word was trew, 
Zour craft gif King CorreRioun knew, 

Wald turne zow to miſchance, 

I leiritzow wyllts many fauld, 
To nix the new wyneandthe auld, 

That faſc1ioun wasna follie: 


To {ll rich: deis and by gud-echaip, 
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And mix Ry-meillamangthe faip, | | 

And Saiffronewith Oyl-dolie, 
Forzet nocht ocker I counſallzow, 
Mair then the vicker dois the kow, 

Or Lords thair doubill maill: 
Howbeit zour elwand be too skant, 
Orzour pound wechtthrie vaces want 

Think that bot lytHll faill, . 

Adew the greit Clan lameſone, 
The blude Royal of Clappertoun, 

I was ay to zow trew: ' 

Baith Anderſone and Parerſone, 
Above them all Thome Williamſone, 

My abſence ze willrew, | 
Thome Williamſone it is zourpairt, 
To pray for me with all zour hairr, 

And think vpon my warks: 

How 1leirit zow ane gudeleſſoun, 
For to begyle in Edinburgh toun, 

1 he Biſchop and his Clarks, 
Zezoung merchants may cry allace, 
| For wanting of zour wonted grace, 

Zon curſt King ze may ban: 
Had [le:fit bot halte ane zeir 
T fould haue eirit zow crafts perqueir, 

To begyle wyfe and man, 
How may zc merchants mak debait? p 
Fra tyme ze wantzour man Diſſait, 

For zow I mak great cair: 
Wirhour I ryſe fra deid to lyfe, 

I wait weill ze wilkneverthryfe, 

Farthernox the fourth air. 
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Heir (a) Difſaie be drawin vp or ellis his figure. | 
FirſtSer.Cum heir Falſet & mence the gallows, 
Ze man hing vp amang zourfallows, 
For zour cankart conditioun; 
Monie ane trew man haue ze wragnit, 
Thairfoir bur doubt ze ſalbe hangir, 
Bur mercie oc remi 
Falſet. Allace,man Ibehangit to» 
Quhar mekill Devil is this ado? 
Howcamelco this cummer? 
My gude maiſtersze crafts men, 
Wantze Falſet full weill I ken, 
Ze will all die for hunger. 
Ze men of craft may cry allace, 
Quhen ze wane me ze want zZour grace: | 
Thairfoir pur into wryte: 
My leſſouns that I did zow leir, 
Howbeir the commens eyne ze bleir, 
Count ze nochtthat ane myre. 
Find me ane Wob(ſter thac is leill, 
Orane Walker that will nocheteill, 
Thair craftines I ken: 
Or ane Milair,that is na fal, 
Thar will nather ſteill meallnor malc, 
Hauldthem for halie men, 
Ar our fleſchers tak ze na greife, 
Thoche thay blaw leane murton and Geife, 
Thar thay ſeime fat and fair: 
Thay thiak that praRtick boe ane mow, 
Howbeitthe Devill a thing ic dow, 
Tothame [leiric that lair. 
I kicit Tailzcours in evCrietoun, 
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ol quarters in ane gouny ; 
In os andin Fyſe: 
To vplands Tailzeours I gave gudeleife, 
To ſteil) ane fillie ftump or fleitg. 
, Vntokittok his wyfe. 
My gude maiſter Andro Fortoun, 
Ot Tailzeours that may weir the croud, 
For me he will be mangit: 
Tailzcour Baberage my ſone andair, 
I wait for mewill rudlicrair, 
Fratyme he ſe me hangit, 
The baifit Deacon Jamie 
Quha never zit bocht kow nor calle, { 
Becaus he cannochrſteall: - 4. 
Willie Ca&zecoch will make na plead, 
Howbeit his wyfe want beife and bread, 
Get he gude barmieaill. 
To the brouſters of Cowper coun, 
1 leife my braidblack waleſoun, . 
Als hartlie as I may: - 
To makethinne aill thay think na fale, * 
Of mekill barme and lyrill malt, 
Agavethe matketday, 
And thay can mak withoutin doube, 
Ane kynde of aill thaycall Harnſ-out, 
Wait ze how thay mak thar? 
Ane curtill queine ane laidlie lurdane, 
Of ftrang weſche {cho will rak anc iurdane, 
And ſerris inthe gyle-far. 
Quhadrinks of that aill,man or page 
It will gar all his harnis rage, 
That iurdane I mayrew; 


Speitatthe Sowrar Geordie Sillie, 

Fratyme thathe hadfild his bellie, 
Witch this vahelthſum aill: - 

Than all the Baxters will I ban, 

That mixes bread with duſt and bran, - 
And fyne flour with beic maill . 

Adew my maiſters Wrichts and Maiſſouns, 

I haue neid to leir zow few lefſouns, 
Zeknaw my craft perqueir: 

' Adewblak-Smythis and Lotimers, 

Adew ze craftie Cordiners, 

. Thaeſellis the ſcbone over deir: 
Gold Smyrthis fair-weill aboue them all, 
Remember my memoriall, 

With mony ane firrill caſt; 
'To mix ſerze nochrt by twa preinis 
Ducat gold with hard Gudlingis 
_ Lyke . leirnitzow laſt, EN 
Quhen I was ludgitvpaland, 


The Schiphirds maid with me ane band, 


Richtcrafteliero ſteill: 
Thandid gif ane confirmatioun, 4 
Toallthe Schiphirdis of this Natioun, 
Thatthay ſould never be lcill, 
Aandilk ane toreſerane vrher, 
Iknawfals Schiphirds fyf:ic fidder, 
War thair(canteicinis kend; 
How thay mak inthair conventiouns, 
Oa moatans far fra ony ronus, 


God 
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Tolet them never mend. 
Amang crafts menitis ane wonder, 
Tofindrten leill amang ane huncer 
The tceuth Itozow tell: 
Adew I may nalanger taric, 
I man pas tothe King of Farie, 


Orellistherychcrohell, 
Heir fall he luke vp to his fallows hingand. 


Wais me forthe gude common thitr, 

Wasnever man maid ane mair honeſt ſchiſt, 
His leifing toc to win; 

Thair wasnoch ane in all Lidfdaill, 

Thacky mair craitelie culd ſtaill, 
Qubairthou hings on thar pin, 

Sathan reſſaue thy ſaull Diſſair, 

Thouwas to me ane fairhfull mait, 
Andals my father brother; 

Duill fell the ſillie merchant men, 

To mak them ſervice weillI ken, 
Thaill never get ſic ane viher, 


Heir (all thay feftin the coard to his neck with anc dum 
countenance thairefter he (all ſay, 


q] Gif any man liſt for ro be my mair, 
Cum follow mefor I amatthe gait: 
Cum follow me all catyfe coverous Kings, 
Reauers but richt of vthers Realmis andRings, 
Togidder with all wrangous conquerours. 
And bring with zow all publick opprefſours, 
With Pharao King of Egiptians + 
Wit! him i hell falbe zourrecompence, 
All cruell ſchedders of blude innocent, 
Cum follow me orellis rin andrepent, 
Prelats that hes ma benefeirs nor thrie, 

T 


1.42 S.D.LINDSATIYEE, 08 © 
Aod will noch teich nor preichethe veritie: 
Withoutat God intyre thay cry for grace, 

In hiddeous hell [fall prepaig thair place. 
Cum follow me all fals corruptit ludges, 
With Pontiws Pilar I fall prepair zour ludges 
All ze officials that parts men with thair wyfis, 
Cum follow ne or ek gang merd zour ly fis: 
\\ i:ha!l a's leiders of the conſtrie law, 
WA':th wanton Scribs ard Clarks intill ane raw. 
Tirat tothe pvir maks mony parria!l traine, 
Syne hodre ad «fo bids thern cum againe, 

And ze thattaks rewairds at baith the hands, 
Zeſallwith me be bund in Baliels bands. 

Cum fo'low me all curſt —_—_— wytis, 

1 hat with zour gudemen dayly flytis and 

Ard quyetlie oh rybalds ku He _—_ 
And raks na cure to make ane wrangous air, 

Ze ſal in hel rewairdit be I wein, 

\\ ith Ieſabell of Iſraell the Queene, 

I have ane curſt vahappie wyfe my ſell, 

W'a'd God {cho war befoir me into hell: 

That Biſmair warſcho thair withoutin doubt, 
Out of hell the Devill ſcho wa!d ding our. 

Ze waryit men ein aszeluife zourlyfis, 
Letneverpreiſts be hamelic with zour wyhs. 
My wyfe wich preiſts ſhodoich me greit onriche 
And maidme nize tymescuckald on ane nichr. 
Fairweil for I am tothe widdie wend, 

Forquhy falſer maid never anebettrer end, 


Heir ſal he be heific yp,and not hisfigure and an Crew of 
3nc Ke ſalbe eaſtin vpar it war bis ſaull, 


Flattie 
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JFlattrie. Hauc I nocht chaipic the widdie weil? 
Zcathar I haue haue be [weir San Geill, 
For Ihad nocht bene wrangit: * 
Becaus[ ſervitbe Athallows, 
Till haue bene merchellit amang my fellowis: 
Andheich abuue them hangir, 
I maid far ma falts nor my mairs, 
I begylde allche thrie eſtairs, 
With my hypocrifie: 
uhen I had on my freirs hude 
All men bele:ti that I was gude, 
Now iudge zegitl be. 
Tak me are rackles rubiatour, 
Anetheifanetyraneoranerratour, 
Ofeveric vyce the plane. 
Gifhim the habire of ane freir, 
The wyfis will crow withoutin weir, 
Hebe ane verie Saint, 
I knaw that cowle and $kaplarie, 
Genners mair hait nor charitic, 
Thocht thay be blak or blew: 
Quhat halines is thair within, 
Ane wolfe cled in ane wedders skin, 
Iudgeze gifthis be trew, 
Sen I hauechaipit this firie faric, 
Adew Iwillna larger tarie, 
To cumber zow with my clatrer: 
Bot I will with ane humbill ſpreic, 
Gang ſervethe Hermeit of Lareir: 
Ardleirhim for till fatrer, 


Heir fal evter Foly 
F-2 
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| Foly. 
T Gude Gay my Lords and als God faine, 
Dois na man bid yu day againe? 
Qu hen fuillis ar fow then arthay faine, 
Kenze nochrt me? 
How call thay me can ze nochttel]? 
Now be him that herryit hell, 
I wait nocht how thay call my ſell, 


Bot gif llie. 


Diligen.Quhat brybour isthisthatmaks ſic beiris? - 


Foly. The fcind reſſaue that mouth thatſpeirs: - 
Gude-man ga play zow withzour feiris, 

W ith muck vpon zour mow: 
Diligence. Fond fuill quhairhesrhoubene ſa lait- 
Foly Marie cummand throw the Schogait. 
Bot thaic hes bene ane greatdebair. 

Betwixt me andane Sow, 
The Sow cryit guff and[ ro ga, 
Throw ſpeid of fute I gat awa, 
Bot in the micſt of the cawſa, 

I fell into ane midding: 
Scho lap vpon me with ane bend, 

uhaeverthe middings fould amend, 

Godticnd them ane miſchevous end, 

For that is bot Gods bidding, 
As I v-as pudlitthair God wait, 
Bot with my club I maid debait: 
le never com 2gaincthar gait, 

I fiveirzo:v be AlÞ1llows 
I wald the o2nciars of the toun, 


 Thatluffersficcoafufionn, 


1a thay war harbreit with Maltowh, 
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Ot hangit on ane gallows. 
Fy fy that fic anefaircuntrie, 
Sould ſtand ſa lang butpolicic: 
Igit them to theDevill hartlie, 
I hat hes the wyte: 
I wald the Provoſt wald tak in heid, 
Ofzon midding to make remcid, 
Qrbilk pat me andthe Sow ar feid, 
Q1ihat may Ido bot flyre? 
g|Rex.Pas on my ſervant Diligence, 
And briog zon fuill to our preſence» 
Diligence. Thar fall be done but rarying, 
t oly ze man gato the King, 
Foly.The King,quhat kynde of thing is that? 
Is zon he withthe goldin Hat? 
Dil:gence.Zon ſame ishe,cum on thy way: 
Foly. Gifze be King, Godzow gude day, 
I haue ane plaiat to make tozow: | 
Rex. Quhom on Folie?----- 
---Folie.Marie on anc Sow, 
Sir {cho hes {worne that ſcho fall ſlame, 
Or ellis byte baith my balloks fra me: 
Gifze be King be Sane Allan, 
Ze (ould do Iuſtice to ilk man, 
Had Inochtkeipitme with my club, 
The Sow had drawin mc inane dub. 
I heir them ſay thair is cum tothe toun, 
AacKing callit Correcionn, 
I pray zow tell me quhilk is he: 
Diligence.Zon with the win gs,may nocht {e? 
Fohe.Now walie fa!l that weill fairde mow, 
Sir Ipray zow cure zon Sow: 
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Quhilk with hirteith but fwrord or kayte, 

Had maſt have reft me ofmy lyfe: 

Gif zo willnocht mak corre&ioua, 

Than gif me zour protectioun 

Of ali Swyae for to be skaithles 

Bcruix this tounaad [nneraes. 

Dili, Foly hes thou ane wyfe athame? 

Fo!ly.Zea that I haue, God ſend hi ſchame 

Irrowv be this (cho is neic deid, 

' Teft ane wyfe bindand hir heid, 

Tolſchaw hir ſeiknes I think ſchame, 

Scho hes fic rumbling in hir wambe: 

That all the nicht mythart overcaſts, 

VW ith bocking and with thunder-blaſts, 

Diligence.Pecadventarelchobe wich bairne. 

Folic.Allace [ trow ſcho be forfairae, 

Schoſobbir and (cho fell in ſown, 

And than thay rbbir hir vp and doun: 

Scho riftir, routit and maid fic ſtends, - 

Schozcild and gaid at baiththe ends, 

Till ſcho hadcattin aae cuppill of quarts 

Syne all turnit to ane rickill of farts, 

Scho bluberr, bockit and braikit ſtill, 

Hic arſſe gaidevin lyke ane wird mill. 

Scho ſ{tumblit and ſturterit with fic ſtends, 

That {cho recantit at baith the ends, 

Sik diimell drogs tra hic fchoſchor, 
uhillſcho maid allthe fAluicon for, 

Of hir hurdies {cho had aa haald, 

Quhill (cho hadtwmed hir monyfauld. 

JDi'ig.Bererbring hirtothe Leitches heir: 

Folie. Icirtil] rrarri]l, ſcho may nochrſteir, 


COS. at. ith. ca a al 
—c 
z 
: 


SP.LINDSATTER 149: 

Hir rerie buttoks maks ſic beir, AED 
lr skarsbaithfoill andfillie: 
Scho bocks (ik bagage fra bir breiſt, 
He wants na bubbilschat ſtttis birreiſt, 
And ay {cho cryisa preiſt a preiſt, 

_ With ilkaquhillieſille. 
D4ligence.Recoverit{cho noch: at the laft- 
Folie. Zea bot wit ze weil ſcho fartir faſt. 
E.ctquhen (chofichis my hart isſor:e, 
Dil:gence,Bot drinks ſcho ocht?2. -- 
-.--Folie.Ze be San Marie, 
Ane quartat anis it will noche tarie, 

Andleifthe Devill adrap: 
Than fic flobbage (cho layis tra hir, 
About the wallis, God wait ſic wair, 
Quhen it was drunkia I gat to skair, 
The lickings of the cap. | 

qDiligence quharis in thar creill I pray thetell 
Folie, Maric I have Folie Hats to ſell, 
Di!i.I pray the ſell me ane or tway: 
Folie. Na tarie quhill the market day? 
I will fit doun heir be San Clune, 
And gif my babiesthair diſiune, 
Cum heir gude Glaiks my dochter deir 
Thouſalbe maryit withinane zeir, 
Vpon ane freir of Tillilum, 
Na thou art nather deafnor dum: 
Cun hidder Stult my fone and air, 
My ioy thou art baith gude and fair: 
Nov fall I fend zow as I may 
Thocht ze cry lyke ane Ke allday. 


Rex ſal the bairns cry Yccklyke ave Ke an! 
he la] put meat in thawmenth, 
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Diligetce.Ger vp Folie bur rarying, 
And ſpeidzow haiſtelic tothe King 
Get vp methink the carle is dum. 
Folie. Now bum balcriebum bum, 
EDiligence,l crow the trucour lyis in ane trance 
Get vp man with ane mirrie miſchance: 
Orc be Sant Dyonis of France, 

Iſe gar the wane thy wallet: 

Irs ſchame coſe man how thow lyis, 
- | Folie.Va zit againe now this is thryis: 
[] The Devill wirrie me and [ ryſe, 
Boclſall break thy paller, 
Me think my pillokwill nochcly doun, 
Hauld doun zour headze lurdon loun, 
Zon fair las with the Sating goun 

Garszow thus beck and bend: 
Take thair ane neidill for zour cace 
Nov forall the hiding of zourface, 
Had Izow in ane quyet place, 

Ze waldnocht waine to flend, 
Thay bony armis thats cted in (ilk, 
Arevin als wantoun as any wilk, 

I wald forbeir baith bread and milk 
Tokis thy bony lippis: 
S$:ppois2e luke as ze war wraith, 
War ze atquyet behind aneclaith, 
Ze wald not lick co preife my graich, 

With hobling of zour hippis. 
CDiligence, Suyith harlot haiſt = toche King, 
And letallanetihy tratrilling, 
Lo heir is Foliefir alreadie, 
Ane richt {weir lwingeour be our Ladie. 


Thou 
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Folie. Thou art not half fa freir thy ſell, 
Que meinsthis pulpir,[ pray thetell? 

i. Our aew Biſchops hes maid ane preichu:g, 
Bortbou heard never fic pleaſart reictiing? 
Zon B!\chop wil preich throch the coaſt, 
Folic. Than ſtryk ane hag into the poaſt, 
For I hardnever inall my lyfc, 
Ane Biſchop cum topreich in Fyfe: 
Gif BiſThops to be preichours leiris, 
Wallaway quiiar fall word of freiris? 
Gif Prelars preich in brugh and land, 
The fillie freirs I vnd erſtand 
Thay will getna mair meall nor malt, 
Sa [ dreid freirs ſall die for falc. 
Sen ſaisthatzon nobill King, 
Will mak men Biſchops fur preiching: 
Quhar ſay ze firs, hauld ze nocht beſt: 
Thar I gang preich amang the reſt. 
Quhen l have preicht on my beſt ways, 
Then willl fell my merchandiſe, 
To my bretherin and tender inaits, 
Thar dwels awane the thrice cſtairs. 
For I haue heir gude chaifery, 
Till any fuill char liſts to by. 
Heic (all Foly hing vp his hettis on the pulperanl (ay, 
TGod ſen lhad ane Doours hude, 
Rex,Quhy Folie wald thou mak ane preiching? 
Folie. Zea that I wald fir be the Rude, 
Bur eyther flarrering or fleiching, 
Rex, Now brother lervs heir his+eiching, 
Topas our tyme and heir him raife. 
Dili, He war far meicer for the kitching, 
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Amarg the portisfa Chrilt me faite. 
Foad Foly ſall I be chy Clark, 
And anſweir the ay nuh ament .. 
Foly. Now atthe beginning of my wark, 
The feind reſſaue that graccles grim, 
Heir ſal Folie begin hir ſermon,as follows, 

Stultorum numerus infinitus. - 
TSalomon the maiſt ſaptent King 
Jn ltracll quhan he didring, 
Thir words in effect did writey 
The number of tuillis ar infinite, - 
I think na ſchame ſa Chriſt me ſaife, 
To beancfvill amang the laife, 
Howbeit ane hundreth ſtands heir by 
Perventure als great faillis as L 

| Stuliorum, 

q1 have of my Genelogie, 
Dwelland in everie cuntrie, 


| Earles,Duiks, Kings,and Empriours, 


Wirh mony guckit Conquerours: 

Qulvlk dois in Folie perſeveir, 

And hes done fa this many zeir, . 
Sum ſerk+ ro war'dlie dignities, 

And ſum to ſenltall vanities 

Quilt vails all chir vaine honours, 

Noclt being ſureto leife twa hourig? 


' Sum preidic tuill dois fill ane box, 


Ane vtiher fui:l cunms and breaks thelow: 
And ſpends that vit. cr tuillts hes ſpaird, 
Quhilk neverchochc 0n them t5 wairde, 
Sum dots as thay fould never die, 

Is noch: Jus folic quhar lay ze? 
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J.ipientia bums mund [Fultinra oft apud Dexw. 
| Becausthair is ſa many fuillis, 
Rydand on hors and {um on muillis: 
Heir [have bocht gude chaftery, 
Till ony tuill char lifts ro by, 
Aad ſpeciallie for the thrie eſtaits, 
Quhair l have mony tender mairs: 
Quhilk cauſit them as ze mayle, 
Gang backwart throw the haillcuntrie, 
Gifwith my merchandiſeze liſt ro mell, 
Heir / haue Folie Harris co ſell, 
Quhairfotr is th15 Har wald zeken? 
Marie for infatiabill merchant men, 
Quhen God hes ſendtchem abundance 
Ar nocht content with ſufficiance, 
Bor ſaillis intothe ſtormy blaſtis, 
In Winter to gee greater caſtis: 
In mony tercibiil greattorment, 
Againſtthe As of Parliament, 
Sum tyais thair geir,andſum ardrounde, 
With this (1c merchants fould be crounde, 
Dili- Quhom to {chaips thouto ſell chat hude? 
I trow to ſum great man of gude. 
Folie. This hude to ſell richt faine I wa'd, 
Till him that is baith auld & cald: 
Reddierillpas to hell or heavi, 
And hes fair bairns fax or ſeavin: 
And is of age fouricoir of zeir, 
Andraks ane laſle to be his peir: 
Quhilk is noche fourteine zeir of age, 
And joynts with hir in mariage: 
Geifand hir trait that ſchonuche wald, 
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Rych: haiſtelie mak bim cuckald, 
Quoha maryes beand ſa neit thair dead, 
Ser on this Hat ypon his head. 
Dili.Quhar Hude is that tell me Ipray the? 
Folie. This is ane haly Hude | ſay the, 
This Hude is ordanit Ithe aſſure, 
For Sprituall fuillisthatraks in cure, 
Theſaullis of great Diofies, 
And regiment of great Abelicy 
For gredines of warldlie pelfe, 
Than can nochr iuftlie gyde them ſelfe. 
Vthers ſauls to ſaife itſertis them weill, 
Sine ſell them awinſaullis ro the Devil, 
Qutha ever dois ſa,thisI conclude, 
Voon his heid ſeton this Hude. 
Diligence. Foly is thair ony fic men 
Now in the Kirkthat thou can ken? 
How fall I ken them?—--- 
----Folic.Na keip thatclois, 

E © operibus corums Cognoſcetireos. 


And fuillis fpetk of the Prelacie, 

It n1!l be hauldin for herifie. 
TRex.Speikon hardhic I giftheleife: 
Fuly. Than my remifſioun is in my {leife. 
\\'i!lze !cife me to fpeik of King 

R ex,Teahardiie ſpeikof all kinthings, 
Coaformingto my firſt narratioun, 

Ze ar all fuillis be Coks pafſioun, 
Dili,Thou leis, I crow thisfuill be wangit, 
Folie.Gif [ lie Godnor thou behangic, 
For I have heir rotherell | 
Aae ncbill cap iwpetiell, 
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= is rocht oreanit bot for doings, 
Of Empreours,of Duiks and Kings. 
For princelie and imperiall fuillis, > 
Thay fould haue luggis als Jaog as Muilks, 
T ke pryde of Princes withoutin faill, 
Gars all the warld rin top ovir tall, 
T o win them warldlie \ and gude, 
Thay cure nocht ſchedding of faikles blude, 
Qyhat cummer haue ze had in Scotland, 
Be our auld enemies of Ingland? 
Had nocht benethe ſupport of Frahce, 
We had bene brochrtto great miſchance. 
Now LIheir tell the Empreour, 


- Schaippis for till be ane Conquerour, 


And is muifing his ordinance, 

Againſt the Nobill King of France, 

Bot I knaw nochthis iult querrell, 

That he hes for till mak bartell, 

All the Princes of Almanie, 

Spainze, Flanders andlIralie. 

This preſent zetr arin ane floche: 

Sum fall thair wages find deir boche. 

The Paip with bombard, ſpeirand ſcheild, 
Hes ſcnd his armieto the feild. | 

SanQt Peter, San Paull nor Sant Androw, 
Raiſit never (ic ane Oiſt I trow, 

Is this fraternall charitie, 

Or furious folie quhat ſay ze? 

Thay leird nochrtthis at Chriftis Scuillis: 
Thaitfoir Ithink them verie fuillts, 

I think it folie be Gods motier, | 

Ik Chriſtian Prince to ding dounvther: ; 


V3 


— -_ - _ - — —— TT——_— ——— — — — 


176 $.D.LIND.SATYRE. 
Becaus that this hat ſould belang them, 
Gangthou andpart it evin amang them, 
The Propheſic wichourrin weir, 
Of Merling beis compleicthis zeir; 
For my gudame the Gyre Carling, 
Leirnde me the Prophelie of Macling: 
Quhairot [all ſchaw the ſeatence, 
Gitze will gif me audience. 
Flan Franreſurgent,fimul Hiſpan viribas vrgent, 
Dm vaitabun S allones vallaparabunt. 
Src t1bs nomen in 4,mmlicr Car ant 11 ola: 
Hoc epuluns comedss-— 
Diligence. Marie that is ane il ſauorit dilche, 
Folie. Sa be this Propheſie plainlic appeirs, 
That mortall weirs ſalbe amang freirs: 
Thay fa!l nochtknaw weill in thair cloſters, 
To quhom thay fall ſay thair Pater noſters. 
Wald thay fall co and fecht with ſpeir and ſheild 
The feind mak cuir quhiik of them win the teild. 
Now of my ſermon haue I iraid ane end, 
To Gilly-mouband Izow all commend. 
And Izow al! beletkricht hartfullie: 
Pray for the ſaull of g'1de Cacaphatie: 
Quhilk laitlie drownic himſelf inro Lochleavin, 
That his ſwggc ſaull may be aboue the heavin, 
gDiligen Famous pcopil hartlie | zow requyre, 
TT his lyri!] ſyortto tak in parience, 
We trailttro God. and we letf ane vther zeir, 
Qthair we haue failic we fall do diligence, 
Wrh maic pleaſure to mak zow recompence: 
Becaus we ha!:e bene ſun part tedious 
With mater rude,denude of eloquence, 
Likenyſeperchance,toſum men odious, 


% 


S$.DLINDSATTRE, 

Now leti'k man his way avance, 
Let ſumga drink andſum ga dance: 
Menſtrell,blaw vp ane brawll of France 

L erſe quha hobbils beſt; 
For I will rin incontinent, 
To the Tavernorever [ ſtent: 
Ancdpiay to God omnipotent, 

T o ſeadzow all gude reſt, 


Rex ſapiens aterne Deus genitorgue bent k 
$1 1161 perpetno gloria lan of boner, wn” 
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